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Epiftle Dedicatory, 
: To all his | 
NOBLE FRIENDS. 


ere@ Here is none Prints 
a more, nor publifhes lefs 
a thaz 135 for I Print one- 
i a ARs 

ag vate Friexds (and had 
Inoriaoeught thefe more paffiblethax 
the reft, I had wever made them fo 
publick as Ido.) 

I write chiefly 10 avoid Idlenefs, 
and print to aveid the Imputation: 
and as others do it to live after they 
are dead I do it onely not to be 
thouvht deadwhilft Famalive: (for 
as the concealing what one does little 
differs fromtdienels, fo the being I- 
A dle, 
























‘dle, little differs from being dead. ) 


Epigram ia geweral, is @ quick, 


ot 2 ee | ANTS i Be x 
Phe Eniftle Dedicatotys 


v 
‘Ports, and Entries of Temples, and 
publick places , and confified onely 
jv a Diftick, or line or two 4 tél at 
leagth,by decrees,they became fo muck 

$ 


3 
2 


enlarg d, both for matter and quain- 
wot matier of Epigram , avd #0 


heot but clofe unto the matter, mith 
thatlife and quickness whichwas Re- 
‘freand effential to it 5 avd efpe- 
jatly avoided long difcourfesswhicd 
4s ag isaproper fort, asa long Robe 
for owe who is torus 4 Kaee. 

For 









to all his Noble Friends. 
| Por ibefe here, they are chiefly in 
praife of worthy perfons,of which none 
had ever amore plentiful {ubjed than 
LT, baving beex always converf{ant with 
ithe beft and worthieft in all places 
where I came, and amongft the reft 
with Ladies, in whofe converf ation, 
_as i2 an Academy of Vertue, Z 
learnt nothing but Goodnels, faw 
nothing but noblenefs3and one might 
as well bedrunk in a Cbriftial Four- 
_tain,as have any evil thoughts whil ft 
ibey werein their Gompany. Which 
I foal’ gladly always remember, as 
the happieft and innocenteft part of 
all ny lifes ana that they are mixt 
with the difpraife of others, ‘tis one- 
ly as {awceynto the reft, which fhud 
always have fomewbat of Jfharp 
piquantin it. 

I was lowg deliberating before I 
publijot them, whether I fhud range 
thens in order, or let them pafs pro- 
mifculoufly, till atlaft (to fave the 
Heraldstabour) 1 refelu'd on this 
latter Way 3 onely I have ahs 
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The Epiftle Dedicatory, 
the more Light axd Theatical ones, 
and the more Grave aud Pious ones 
from the reft , as being particularly 
fubjeds of themfelves. | 

Of which Pious ones, this I will 
omely fay, that Piety and Devtion, 
Conlifiieg chiefly in moving the Af- 
fection, Verfe feems the fitteft lan- 
guage for it,andof all Verfe,that of 
Epigrams:2t beizg a foort Jaculatory, 
kinde of writing , and therefore the 
apteft to penetrate the breft, It is that 
which firews the way of Vertue and 
Piety with Rofes izfleed of Thorns: 
and one reafon why no more are de- 
lighted with it, is becaufe it is no 
more delightfully perfwaded 3 and 
then it was when Verle was wholly 
imployed in Devotion, that Poetry 
was called the Language of theGods, 
your Poets, Prophets, avd fuch as 
Mofes avd David were Pocts + zor 
willit ever be well with the World, 
tril things ret«ra to thei fic ft insti- 
fuijon, axd Poetstake as much pains 
to render Picty ama Vertue delight. 
fel, 







to all his Noble Riieadee 


ful,as now they do Vice and Impiety. 
wWhatfoever they are, they are yours, 
for Ihave made them for you, and to 
dedicate then: toany one iw particn- 
Lar, wereto do injury to the reft,take 
them amoug ft you then, for tis but 
jeftthat 1 fhould Dedicate all 2 have 
to you, to whoue BF have dedicated 


wy Self. 
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Emeéendatioms 
Recomented tothe Reader. 


T° diftinguith my faults from the Printers,firl 
- the Reader may pleaféto amend thele tew 
faults efcapedin the printingsand pardonthe teft. - 
Page ir, Line 8 read your forthe. P.s84. 110. 
x. thenfor as, and|.14. 45 for §§- Po 33- Lult. 
r.makesthem fem lefs great. P.38-1-13.4.fraz 
for firft. P.86. 1.2. rs 4for 34. P.87-1.2. 1. 
ordering for mak ing, 


For mine own fautts p.g.read the fir ft Stanxx 
thus § 


Trus a mighty Conqueror wass 
And great Example of other Princes 
But you his Congue(ts far furpafs, 
Who win more hearts than he Provinces. 


ade many other rubs befides, to 
hinder the Verfes running {mooth, which none 
bur aeFriendcanexcufes aud I fhud be forry 
they fhud lightintoany otherhandss 


You W 1 i fi 
‘ef 


























Of all forts, 
| i 
_ Made at divers times, 


On feveral occafions. 





of E PIG RMS in general, 





See, Hat Airs in point of Atufck aresthe fame, 
#2} In point of writing is your Epigrams 
© Short, quick and {prightly 3 and both 
thefe and thofe 

When th’ Ear expedts it, comes unto a clofe. 
Tis but few dines, butthofe like Gold well try'd 
Out of the drofs of maxy lines beide ; 
And fays-not much; bur all it fays is good, 
And plain and eafie to be Saat gt 


In 
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2 : EPIGAMS. ; 


In every kinde, be th’ Writing what it will, 
’Tis that moft takes, and mo(t delights you fill; 
And does to th’re(t, no lefs Adornment bring 
Then does the Stone or Fewel to the Ring. 

Poets can’t writes nor Orators declames 

But all their wit is chiefly Epigvane: 

And bothia Verfe and Profe, and every thing 
Your Epigram is writing fora King, 


Of the d fficalty of saking them now-a-dayse 


% | Oris fo eafie making of them, as 
4. N It wasof old, in our Foge-fathers days: 
When even the yery found of words alone; 
Or out: fide of them us'd to pafs for one. 
And when they hearda Clench,or Qubble {poaks 
They’d claw you for’, as if forne Jett were broake 
But now th’ar grown more curious and nice, 
And what was Vertue then, is counted Vice. 
Cleachesand Quibbles now are out of dates 
Which they no lefsthen Bilke and Nonfence hates 


The its are ready {trait to break your head. 
So goes the Worldonor mult we think ic {trance 
The Adode together with the Tzmes fhud change. 
*Tis fo, we fee, in fathion of our Cloathsy 

And why not of our Hts as well as thofe ? f 
0 





EPIGRAMS. 


Of feveral forts of Wits 


OY 7 les like Hawks ay for che {port ; 

| VV Somear loug-wing’d,lome ar (hort 
| The thee do fly fo higha flight, 

They often foar quite out of fight. 

The fecond far the fitter for you 5 

Keep them clofe unto the Quarry : 

Nor too /ow, nor yet too high, 

Of this Lateer fortam I. 





| To the Dake of MONMOUTH, 
| On his going into France, Anno 68. 





As they to us did formerly ith’ Fiedd 5 
‘Till Moxzmonth went, aid overcame them more 


Th’ Court than ere we did ch’ Fe/d before. 
|How fatal tothe French is Monumouths name ! 
‘They fhud be twice thus Conquer’d by the fame : 
By Valour firtt in War, and now no lefs 

|A fecond Time, by Gallantry in Peace ! 


Etothe Frexch as much in Cozrt did yeild; 








To the Dutchefs of MONMOUTH. 


Madam, 
Ou being all Admirable as you ares 
No wonder yet I pertcouls declares 


2 But 





















































4 EPIGRAMS. 


But by an Aflpiration or two, 

The admiration which I had for you ! 

Nox is’ca thing I’ve'tane up cf report , 
Bat travelling your whole Sex over for’t » 

I muft conclude, where ever I have been, 

You arethe worthieft yet I’ve ever feen : 
Elfe*twere my /gvorancey not your praife, had I 
Not firft of all made full difcovery : 
‘¢ For who know nothing,admire all they view 3 | 
Who all things know, nothing admire but you, 
Nor can there any {o injurious be 

Unto your worth, to think this Flattery : 

<°Tis flattry to praife vice, but when we praife 
“ Vertue tis obligation each one has; 

And hey fhud rather be thought exvions, who 
Don’t praife you fort, then flatterers who do. 


Zo a certain Great Ladys 
Who commanded him to wat on ber ; 
hs An DO : ; 
And when he cames he was made t0 wait for her. 


Madam , 
\7 Ou did command that I fhud wait on yous 
And that there’s none more willingly fhud do: 
But to wait for yox in your outward Rooms, 


Among yourTrade/menSeryingmen & Grooms, 
That 





















EPIGRAMS. 


Thatisa thing I never yet could do, 
| Nor ever wasaccuftomed unto. 
| Bid me to go, Iilrun ; torun, [ll flee; 
| But ffandand wait’s impoflible for me. 
| All thae 1s S reuibls to be done, Vil do; 
|Ican wait on yor, but can’t wait for you. 
On the death of the Duke of 
GL). ONG Basi Teor. 
f igh-bornz and Greatsas any Prince on earth, 
L With Minde more Great and High then 
was his Birth: 
Wi e “bove his yearsy Valiant above & man > 
: W hence you perceive how early he began 3 
| Whole life was onely an Epitome, 
: Where you in brief all gallantry might fee ; 
And active fre; like lightning did appear, 
That even is gone ere youcan fay? tis here. 
One who had ail thofe brave and noble parts, 
Which moft gain love, moft do conquer hearts : 
Whence no Prince yet had ever more that griev'd 


When he was dead, or lov’d him when he /ivd- 
W bs s now fo dull, whenthisthey hear but fed, 
That does not know theDuke of Gloceffer’s dead? 
The gallantit perfon Nature ever made, 

And hopefulft Prince as ever England had. 

Let all admire this world now jTéar n by this, 
Whar all their world ele and Greatuefs is. 


3 On 



























































EPIGRAMS. 





Onthe death of the Lady Jean Chey née, 


Hefofteft Temper, andthe mildeft Brealt 
i. Molt apt to pardon, needing pardon leaft ; 
Whole d/u/b was all her Reprehenfion, 
Whilft none ere heard her chide, norfaw her 
frown: 
All fweetze[s, gentlene{sy and dovlike all, 
Without leat angers bitteruefs or gall ; 
Who fearce had any paflion of her owns 
But was for others all eompaflion : 
A Saintfhe liv’d, and like a Saint fhe dy‘d, 
A.nd now is gone where onely Saints abide. 
What will fhebe when (he’s with Angels, when 
She even wasoze whilft here fhe was with men ? 
Vhat will fhe bein heaven when fhe comesthere, 
Whofe life and manners were fo heavenly here ? 
Make much of her you Saints, for God knows 
when 
Your Quires will ever have her like agen. 


The Pourtraé. 


CNUch a Stature as they call 
«J Nortoo Low, nor yet too Tall; 
With each part from head to foot 


Juftly an{werable to’ ; Such 
































EPIGRAMS. 


Such a Bezsty, fuch a Face 

Adds to. al} the reft a Grace ; 

In whofe Circle docs appear 
Thoufand Cupds {porting there. 
Fair {o black, and. Skin fo whites 
Never was a fairer fight 

And her fairer yet to make, 

Eyes and Eye-brows tooas black. 
Forehead {moother then'the Gla{s 
Inthe which fhe fees her Face. 
Cheeks, where naturally grows 
The Lillies and the blufhing Rofe. 
Nofe ’ooveall fo gently rifes, 
Nothing more the fight furprizes. 
Lipps, all other Lipps excelling, 
Th/’ar fo ruddy and fo {welling. 
Mouth and pretty dimpled Chiz, 
With fuch pearly Teeth within, 
No Jzdiaz S hell did ere inciofe 
More Oriental ones than thofe. 
Voyce that charms you “tis fo {weet, 
Made more charming by her te 
And you'd thinkin every file 
Allthe Graces dweltthe while. 
If any’d know who this may bes 
Name but Bel/a fis, itis {hee 


B 4 












































EPIGRAMS. 


















STL A Nias 
Envoyez par le Siezr de Scadery 
Al’ Altezze de Madame la Duchefs de Lorrein 
Avec fon Grand Cyrus. 


§, 


Yrus paffa tous les vainqueurs 
Il fuel Example des Grands Princes 3 
Mats vous ae plus des Coeurs | 
Qn il ne furwonta des provinces. 


§. 


O mervilez fe nouve aut? 
QO VArE pouvos - de vos Char PLES 
De fatre a par la Beauté 


Qxv'un Heros xe fit par fes Armes. 


Jo 
Vous voyant vaincre en un moment 


Le Brave Gri Y wiingnit Ae 


Ex finale plas grand des Guerriers 

Vamettye a vos pieds {a Couronne 

Heureux fi parmy fes Lanriers 

Vous prennex | fon Coeur gw'il voms donne. ne 
J- 
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EPIGRAMS. 




























STANCES 


Sent to her Highne[s the Dutchefs of Lorreins 
By the Sieur de Scudery, 
Together with his Grand Cyrus. 


§. 


Yresa mighty Conquefor was > 
To whom for valour none but yeilds : 
But yours, his Conquefts far furpafs, 
Who win more hearts then he did fields 
§ 


« ® 











© ftrange to admiration ! 

O wondrous power of your Charms! 
Your Beaucy fhud do more alon, 
Then coud a Heroe by his Arms. 


§, 
To fee you overcome fo foon 
Him, who all A/a overcame 5 
Gives wonder unto every one! 
And jeloufieunto AZaxdane. 


§. 
In fine, the beft of Warriers lay es 
His Crown down at your feet, and fhall 
Count it his happinefs, if with s bayes 
You but accept his heart andall. 


@> 






























EPIGRKAMS. 


























On ber Deaths 


Hen this fair fo in mortal flefh did live, 
It had fome Angel been you would be- 
lieve 5 
Thorough her bright Eterior there did fhine 
So much from her Zzterior of Divine. 
And if her Vertzous AGtions you had feens 
You would have thought fhe Vertz’s {elf had been: 
Which could it but be feenby mortal Eyes, 
All hearts with admiration would furprize. 
And now all that could dye of her is dead, 
And that that’s ving unto Heavenis fled, 
As when fome Lamp untimely does expires 
The flame mounts up to th’ Element of Fire. 
This Epétaph in memory of hers 
Let’s onely write upon her Sepulcher. 


She who alive all Vertue and Beauty was, 
T’on inher Brea/t, and tother in her Face, 
Now fhe is deady juft Reafon w’ave tofear 
All Vertue and Beauty too ar dead with her : 
Whilft all the jov we hads or ere fhall have, 
Now (heis deads byes buried in her Grave, 





















EPIGRAMS. 


To her Noble Sifter, 
Madamoifelle dé BEAUVAIS, 
Now Princefs of Aremberg. 


Li the Lay thoughts, MadamyI ever had 

AL Of your fair Sex, ar now Religious made > 
Admiring you, and I’m become by it, 
Your Sexes Vorarys and your Convertite 
For juft unto the Chamber all do come 
Asto fome Tenzple, and from thence go home $ 
The bad convertedy and the good far more 
Confirm’d in Goodnefs,then they were before : 
Whilft wich your fight, not onely you reftratn 
All vitious {peech,but even all light and vain : 
And none to utter there,permiffion has, 
Or words of double fencesor doubtful phrafes 
Yet Vertue that’s in others fo feveres 
Ic from their converfation does deters 
In youis fo attractive and fo gay; 
None from your prefence ere went fad away- 
But fiay my Au /e, for ifthou forwards tend, 
Thou maytt begin, but never make an end » 
Of fuch as hers,whofe praife is infinite, 
The more you fay, the lefs you fay-of it. 
There is an Artful Glences as there was 
An Astful yailing Great Arrides face: 
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"Tis 






































































¥o EPIGRAMS. 


°Tis praife enoughto fay that fhe can ne’r 
Be prais’d enough, and fay no more of here 


Of VVelbeck, 
The Duke of Newcaftles Houfe » 
Where he entertain’d 


The laft King fo magnificently, Antio 33+ 


W 7 Elbeck,a Royal place where every thing 
'W Seems made for entertainment of a Kings 
And every one confeffes that he ne’er 

Was entercain’d moreroyally then there. 

Let others wonder at thy Lords expences 

And at the vaftnefs of ’s Magnificence. 

He who would hazzard Fortyve, Life and alls 
To fesve his Ma fer when his Gexseral ; 

For me I ne’r fhall wonder that he woud 

Not fpare his purfeswho woud not {pare bis bloud. 


ToSir WILLIAM DEWCY 
On bis three entertainments of 

The King 5 the Prince of Denmarck > 
Andthe Prince of Tufcany, 

e All the laft Summer, Anno 69. 


™y, Ewcy that bravely know’lt to fpend 
/ When’ts for any noble End; 





And 






EPIGRAMS. 


And never ftickft at the Expence, 
When ’tis to fhew Magnificencee 


For th’ Royal entertairiment, that 
Th’aft given unto thy Prince of lates 


The honour onely is thine owz ¢ 
But what’s to other Princes done, 
The honour thou to them doit dos 

Js both thine owz and Conntries too; 
In that th’art but a privat man, 
Inthisa p2blick, perfonsand 

Thy Country fhud ungrateful be, 
Shud it not always honour thee, 
Who knowlt fo bravely howto fpend 
When ’tis for any noble End ¢ 

And never {tick(t at the expence, 
When ’cis to fhew Maenificence. 


On his Honfe at Charlton xigh Greenwich, 


Where thefe entertainments were made. 


Hillt Greexwich for its feat’s commended {05 

Thou fhalt not Char/tox uncommended 20 5 
Although thou wantft a Bark/ays pen toraife 
Thee to the height of Fame which t?other has, 


Did Thames but at thy feet its Tribute pays 


As ’c does to theirs, thoudit beas fam'd as they. 


But yet it needs nots for thou haft by Land, 
As that by ater, fullas great command ; 





nd 
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14 EPIGRAMS. 


And haft as many Naiades as they 

Their Hyades have> who thy commands obey 

Thy Champions aras pleafant and as greens: 

Thou feelt as much though not fo much artfeen ; 

And in thy fafe retirement from the Shore, 

Thy Fame’sthe lefs, but bappine/{s the more 

In brief thy Gardens, Orchards and thy Fields 

Yeild not to others Park, whilft Greenwich 
yeilds: 

_ As much, or more (although a Royal Seat) 

To chee for height, as thou to it for Greate 





On his Acceffion to the Poetical Academy in 
Italy, Anno $5. wader the precedency of the 
Duke of Buckingham: 


*w—\Ts foindeed ! here’s afree Mart or Fays; 
Inow perceive, of all Poetick Ware; 

No Tax; Gabel, nor Impofition none 

Onany Merchandife, but every one 

Brings what he pleafe, and from the Lord o’th’ 

place 

Free pafport, and fafe conduct for it has ¢ 

Mean time all tore of rich Commodities 

Ar here inftall’d, to take the curious Eyes. 

Pictures o’th’ miride,fo drawn toth’ life and like, 


They put down Titian, Holbcen and Vandike- 
Damasks 





















EPIGRKAMS. 


Damasks and Tiflu’s of Perzaffus work 
Surpafs the Chinean, Per fian,and the Turk. 
T’ons richer veins and {parkling Wt contends 
With Gold and Fewels, either Jndia fends; 
Tother for foft and filken Phrafe puts down 
The {mootheft Sattin and the fofteft doun. 
Onely as I haye heard objected, there’s 
Amongft the re{t great want of fome fmal/ wares; 
Things which your fimple people fo admnire, 
They {carce without chem think a Fayr entire : 
And for fuch Bagate/s that none may Jacks 
I'am come to fit them with my Pedlers-pacKe 


To Sir K, D. made Anno 45 


Witt with thy mighty Wit I but compare 
Our petty ones,smethinks theyPigmsies are; 
And thine the Hercules,with whofe yaft difcourfe 
Whiltt we'd be medling fainsbut want the forces 
Thy Wit comes tot, and prefently with eafe 
Takes’t up as light, and weylds it asthou plea fe. 
Oh how I’ ve fometimes long’d,when I have beers 
Where I fome infolen: prating Sir have {eens 
With Tyrant talk awing the Company, 
Whilft none muft {peak,& none be heard but he $ 
T’avefome {uch Tyranct-Conquerer as thou 
Enter the room) but oncly to fee how 

7 My 






























































16 EPIGRAMS. 


My mighty Talker prefently woud fneak 
At fight of thee; nor dare to look nor fpeak. 
So havel feen fome chattering Pye or Fay, 
Fright with cheir noife the leffer Fopias way 3 
until by chance fome Eag/e comes in fights 
When ftrait themfelves are hufht & put co flight. 


To the Lady Gerard of Brunley, 
Of the Educatiow of my Lord her Sons 


F Education fecond Nature be; 
(Madam) you doubly oblige Poft ericys 
By giving (as you do) my Lor dyour Son, 
Such brave and noble Education , 
-Asgives him double Title to the Fame 
Of noble Gerard, and brave Digbies name 
Which you beftows and he receives fo well 5 
Which merits greater praife,there’s none can tell: 
Buc all agree, there’s none can better dos 
A Sons than he, a AZothers part than yous 


EPITAPH 
In memory of that ever-memorable Lady 
Anne Packington Lady Audley. 


Tay Reader, and if ever thou wo'd{t hear 
A ftory worthy thy intentive ear» 


Know here lyesburyed in this Sepulcher 
One 








EPIGRAMS. 17 


| One who had all thofe excellent qualities 
| OF nobles vertuous, beautiful and wife, 
LA mortal creature, cou'd immortalizes 


| Who after all deerees of ALother, Wife 
| And Maid {h'ad paft, and left them all at ftrife, 
Which 1 ftate fhe moft had honour’d in her life 3 


Acilatt (a weary of this life below) 
She dy*d, and unto higheft heaven did go» 
To honour there the State of Angels too- 


Tothe Lord Henry Howard of Norfolks 
Returning from his Afiatick voyage. 


Ady Lord, 
S Merchants trade for other Richesy fo 
Youtrade for Honourswherefoe’er you 205 
And richly fraughted wich ityalwaysmake 
A noble and brave return at coming back. 
What fore then mutt the Howards have of't?who 
Have {uch brave Faéfors for’c abroadsas you ? 
And are fo honoured for’c at home; as they> 
Without offence of any, well may fay, 
As God firft made the Light; then made the Sa 
A great R:ferve(as *cwere)for%, when h’ad don? 
So Kings make Honouwr,and the Howards are 
The great Referyes of ¢ B. ou fill finde ic ne 
C 0 






















































EPIGRAMS. 


Tobis Highnefss 
COSMO Prince of Tufcany 
On his Travelse 


“Ofioa name that’s all Cofmographyy 
And Cart or Map wher allthe world you fee 

Seeing what you doy and being what you ars 
You are the onely great C Cofmograpber 
And if others |i ke towling Balls of Snow, 
Travelling about tche world till greater grow : 
ae w great mutt you bes who were great before 

And now by travelling ftill grow more & more ? 


To the fames 
On bis coming into England. 


C. go whole thirft of feeing the world’s fo 
XL great, 

ud the Creator more new worlds creat; 
Pill chere were Globes enow for every Ball 
Pech? Afedicerax Arms y ou’d feethem all. 
Among(t ¢ Ry reft at laft y’ar come to fee 
her world of ours, Great Brittany ; 
irices like your felf where ere they come, 

bis priviledge sth’ar every where at homes 
Others are ng téizens of the world, but you 
tizems but Prince of ¢ too ; 

Neerly 





ey <> have ah 
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Neerly by Birth and Parentage ally’d, 
To moft o’th’ Princes of the world befide. 





To the Lady M.N. 
Or the fair Daughter of as fair a Atother. 


AVA 7 Hat you'll be in Time we know 
/ By the Stock on which you grows 
As by Rofes we may fee, 

What 1n time the Buds will be: 

So in Flowers,and fo in Trees, 

So in every thing thatis; 

Like its like does {till produce, 

As “tis Natures conftant ule; 

Grow {till then till you‘difcover 

Allthe Beauties of your Mother : 
Norhing butfair and {weer canbe 

From fo {weet and fair a Trees 
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To bis Royal Highne{y 
The Duke of Yorks 
Returning from our Naval Vittory, 
Anno 65. 


M Ore famous and more great then ere 
ew Ae 


Cefar or Alexander weie } 
~ Who hath both done and outdone too, 
What thole great Heroes coud not do. 
Till Empire of the Seas we gets 


No Victory can be compleat : 
For Laadand Sea makes but one Ball; 


They had but half, thou haft it all. 
Great Princesthe glory of our days» 


And utmoft bound of humane praife ! ‘ 
; n= 
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Increaft in ftile, we wel! may call 

Thee now the whole worlds Admiral’, 
Whilft mighty-Charles with Trident {tands, 
And like fome God the Sea com nands. 
Having fo glorioufly o’ercome, 

What now remains butco come home, 

And fixed in our Britti{h Spher, 

Shine-a bright Conflellation ther ? 

More famous and more great than ere 


Cafar ot Alexander were. 
To his Highne{s Prince Rupert, 
Onthe fame 
Reat and Heroick, Prince, furpafling fat 
Him who was {tii’d theT bander-bolt of War: 
The Belgick Lyon ftands amaz’dto fee 
A greater Lyowchan it feif in thee 5 
And Zealand on, all trembling for fear » 
Half finks into the Waves,and hides it there 
er fince theGrecians cal’dthe worldthels OW» 
Or Romans theirs, was greater valour known = 
And if there yet new worlds to conquer were, 
Brave Revert were the fitte(t Conquerct: 
Greatc{t Example of H2roick worth, 
As ever yet this latter Age brought forth 5 
As formerly the Laxd otf Brittain wasy 
So now the Sea's too narrow for thy praifts 


C3 And 
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And “cwill in time become the work alon 

Of extafie and admiration ! 

Great and Heroick Piince, furpafling fat! 
Him,who was {iil’d che Thunder-boult of War ! 


To Sir K.D. ia Italy, Anno 46. 
Recommending to him acertain Memorial. 


Mu(t beg of yous Sir, nay what is more, 
HL (Tisa difeafe fo infectious to be poor) 
Mutt beg you’d beg for me; which whilft I doy 
what ist but even to make you beggar too ? 
But poverty being as honourable now) 
As’twas when Cincinnatm held the plough; 
Senators Sow’d and Reap’d, and who had been 
In Car of triamph fetcht the Harvelt in: 
Whilft mightie/f Peers do wantsnay what is worle, 
Even greateft Princes live on others purfe 5 | 
And very Kags themfelves are beggers made, 
No fhame for any Sir, tobe oth’ Trade. 


To Sir Peter Callaton, 
On the di{covery ana Plantation of 
Carolina 7a America, 


Bp Orn for thy Countries goddsand adding to’t 


I) New Coxstries and Plantations to boots 
é CW hilft 































EPIGRAMS. 


CWhilft others for themfelves feem onely born 
Like Rats and Mice, and butro eat up Corn :) 
If others fo much prais'd and honoui’d are 

For bringing home fome forrainCountries ware; 
Their praife compar’d to thine Me si needs be {mail 
Bringft home the wares the Country too,and all, 








On Mary Dz tchefs of F Richmond, 


Hether a cheerful air does rife 
And eleuate her fairer Eyes ; 

Or a penfive heavinefs 
Her lovely Eye-lids does deprefs ; 
Scill the fame becoming Grace 
Accompanies her Eyes and Face; 
Still you'd think that habitbeft, 
In which her countenance laft was dreft. 
Poor Beauties ! whoma look or glance, 
Can fometimes make look fair by chance ; 
Or curious drefs, ox artful care 
Can make feem fairer then they are: 
Give me the Eyesy give methe Facey 
To which no Art can add a Grace: 
Give me the looks, no garb, nor drefs 
Can tver make more fairor lefs. 
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—Onthe Death 
Of Charles Lerd Gerard of Bromley 


Ho alive fo far had beens 
He almoft every land had {een 3 

And almoft every ching did know 
A man could in this World below : 
At laft his knowledge to improves 
Is gone unto the World above, 
Where his kiowledge is {o muchy 
And his happize fs is fuch 
*T would exvies and not forrow feem 
In thofe too much fhud grieve for hime 


Oz George Duke of Albemarle. 


F others have their honours well deferv'd 
Who nobly have their King 8 Country ferv'd 
What Houeur ever can be worthy yous 
Who have not onely ferv’d,but fav’ them too ? 


To 4 Lady 
T 00 curious of her Drefss 


AN Nd why Clariffa fo much Bans and cares 
‘ To gain the reputation of fair! 
When 
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When without all this care, and all this pain 
You have already what you {trive to gain ? 
Beauty and Truth need {o {mall fetting forth, 
As all you add to’ts rake but from its worth 5 
Andth? Sazand you, need far more art to hide 
Your brighter beams, then make them more e- 
All other Artsin you woud fhewas poor (fpy’d. 
As his {hud go about to guild Gold o’er 5 

And you'd appear as vain init, as they 

Shud feek by Artto Blanch the Milkie-way. 
You’re fair enough C/ariffas leave to thofe - 
Thefe petry artsywhofe Beautie’s onely Clothes ; 
And who need powdering ,patchingspainting too, 
Or elfe they know their beauty’ll hardly dos 

So politicks when Lyons skin does fails 

Do ule to pie:e it out with Foxes tail. 

But when th’ave Lyoxs skin enough, “tis poor. 
And beggerly to add a piece to’ more. 


To Mr, Edward Howard, 
Brother tothe Duke of Norfolk. 


T is not Travel makes the many “us true, 
Unlels a mancould Travel Sir like you; 
In putting off themfelves, and pucting on 


The beft of every Country where they come tk . 
eit 
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Their Languages F alhions,A4anuers & their afé, 
Pure’d of the drofs, and ftript of the abufe : 
Whilft your pyed Traveller,who nothing knows 
Of other Countries fafhions, but their clothes; 
And learns their Language but as Parrots dos 
Onely perbaps abroken word or two: 

Goes and returns the fame he went agen 

By carrying (till himfelf along with him. 


on the Dutchef{sof Newcattles Cloffet. 


A7 Hat place is this?looks like fome facred Cell 
Where ancientHermits formerly did dwell ! 

And never ceaft importunating Heavens 
Till fome great bleffing unto Earth was given ? 
Is this a Ladies Cloffet? *tcannot bes | 
_ For nothing here of vanity we fees 
Nothing of curiofity, nor pride , 
As moft of Ladies Cloffets have befide. 
Scarcely a Glafs, or Mirror in’c you findes 
Excepting Books che AZirrors of the minde 
Nor isa Library, but onely as fhe 
Makes each place where fhecomesa Librarye 
Here {he’s in rapture, herein extafie, 
With {tudying high, and deep Philofophy : 
Here thofe c/eer lights defcend into her minde » - 


Which by reflection in her Books you finde : 
And 
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Andthofe high Notions, and Idea’ s toos 

Which bur ker felf, no Ladies ever knew. 
Whence fhe’s the chiefeft Ornament and Grace 
©’ ch’ times, and of herSex. Haylefacred place, 
To which the world in aftei-times fhall come 

As unto Homers Shrine, or Virgils Tomb; 
Honouring the Walls wherein fhe made aboad, 
The air fhe breath’ds& ground whereon fhe trod. 
So Fame rewards the Artsy and fo agen 

The Arts reward all thofe who honour them; 
Whilf thofe in any ocher things dotruit, 

Shall after death lye in forgotten dult, 


To M™ STUART. 


Tuart a Royal name that f{prings 
ws) From Race of Caledonian Kings ; 
W hofe vertuous minde, and beautious fame 
Adds honour tothat Royal Name, 
What praifes can I worthy finde, 
To celebrate thy form, and minde ? 
The greateft power tha: is on: Harths 
Is given to Princes by their Birth, . 
Buc chere’s no power in Earth nor Heaven, 
More great then what’s to Beauty givens 
That makes not onely men relent, 
W hen unto rage and fury bent; 
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But Lyons tame,and Tygers milde, 

All fiercenefs from their breafis exil’d. 
Such wonders yet coud ne’er be done 
By Beasties force and power alone, 
Without the power and force to boot 
Of excellent goodue {s added to’t. 

For juft as Jewels we behold, 

More brightly fhine when fecin Gold : 
So Beauty fhines far brighter yet , 


In verte and in gooduefs fet. 
Continue then but what youar, 


So excellently good and fair; 
Lee Princes by their birthrights {ways 
You'll haye.a power as great as they. 


On her dancing in White-hall, 
All fhining with fewels. 


O Citharea in th’ olympick Halls 
Sand th’re(t o’th’Stars dancetheirCeleftial Balls 
As Stuart with the relt o?th’ Nymphs does here, 
The brighteft G'ories of the Britti/> Sphear 5 
Who woud notthink her heaven, co fee her thus 
All thine with Starry Jewels as fhe does ? 
Orfomewhat more then Heaven, to fee her Eyes 


Qutthine the fiarry Jewels of the Skies ? "a 
ne 
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Onely her fplendor’s fo exceeding bright, 
Th’excefs confounds & blinds us with che fight ; 
Jutt asthe Sv that’s brightto that degrees 
Nothing is more, nothing lefs feen then he. 


Mean time the rapid motion of the Sphers 
Is not fo {weet and Ravifhing as hers: 


Nor is’t the harmony makes her dance; but (he. 
In dancing *tis that makes the harmony. 
Next to divinelt Cyuthia Queen of light, 
Never was feen a Nymph fo fair and bright ! 
Nor ever fhall, mong all her ftarry train, 
Though thofe in Heayen fhud all come down 
(again, 
On her Marriage, 
With the Duke of Richmond. 
H: faireft Nimph of all Diaza’s train, 
For whom {fo many figh’d,& figh’din vain. 
“She who fo oft had others Captive made; 
And who fo oft o’er others triumpht had, 
Is Venus Captive now her felf, and led 
In triumph tothe noble Richmonds bed. 
Nor is it ftrange to fee about her fly 
As many Capidsas are Stars ich’ sky , 
As many Graces as are lands i’ch’ Sea, 
Nor yet.as many Venus’sas they : 
But to behold fo many Vertzes throng 
About a Nymph fo beautiful and young. 
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| | Is ftrange indeed, and clearly fhews fhe had 

| Call*d all in counfel when the match was made; 
And Venus Urania onely ’twas who came 

H-r (elf from Heaven to celebrate the fame- 


























To L J L L a 
Drawing the Counte{s of Caftlemains P ture. 


Tay daring man, and ne’r prefume to draw 
er Picture, till thou maylt fuch colours get 
AS Zenwxis and. Appelles never faw, 
Nor ere were known by any Painter yet 











Till from all Beauties thou extracts the Grace, 
And from the Sx the beams thac guild the Skies 5 
Never prefume to draw her beautious faces 

Nor paint the radiant brightnefs of her Eyes. 


Tn vain the whilft chou doeft the labour take» 
Since none can fer her forth to her defert ¢ 
She who’s aboveall Mature ere did make, 

Much more’s above all canbe made by Art. 


Yet bee’nt difcouraged, fince whoe’er do fee’, 
Ac leat with admiration muft confefs; 
Tt hasan air fo admirably fweet, 


Much morethen others, though then hers Fee 
lefss 


So 
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So thofe bold Gyants who would {cale the Skie 
Although they in their high actempt did fall, 
This comfort hads they mounted yet more high 
Thenthole who never firove toclime at all. 


Comfort thee then, and think it no difgrace 
From that great height a little to decline, 
Since all muft grant ‘the Reafon of it was 
Her too great Excellence, and.no wantof thine. 


Oxhis excellent Poem of Nothing. 


> 


, F Nothing nothing’s madesthey fay,but thou 

? By what th’aft made difprov’ft that fay- 
ing now, 

And prov’(t thy felf maker of Poems right, 

Coudi{t out of sothing bring {uch onesto light, 

Which I, (as Creatures him who does creat) 

Onelyon Bi tisahit dully imitat ; 

Mean time at leaft, fay all they can agin it, 


Ts 
ne ele Avataas es 7% £ . ‘ 
TI hope they Reeds ‘emnilt ay there's ee w hatin ifs 
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To Mr. Henry Jermins 
Ontheir dersanding why he had 
no higher Titles, &c. 


Till xobles gallant, generous and braves 

i What more of Titles woud thefe people bave? 
i Or what can they imagine, more to exprefs 

| | | How great thou art,that woud not make thee lefs? 
He whois proud of other Titles; is 

Proud of a thing that’s Fort axes, none of his$ 

A thing that’s but the Title- page o’th’ Book, 
On which your Foo!s and Children onely look: 
Or garnifhment of difhess not to eat, 
Butempty nothingsto fet off the meat. 
Thouenvielt none their howours, but woudtt be 
Sorry they {hud deferve them more than thee: 
And ’cwere in thee but vain ambition 

To feek by other Titles to be known > 

When Harry Jermins name alone,affords 

As great and lowd a found as any Lords. 

Be {till thy felf then, and let others be 

High as they will in place, what’s that co thee ? 
Their worthis af without, but thine within, 
Andman ‘tis fills the place, but worth fills hime 
The 7%t/e of a worthy perfon’s more 


Thenall the7 #t/es which your Clowns adore ; 
And 
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And there’s no Office we may gteater-<call, 
Then doing of good offices to all: 

This is thy Office, thele thy Titles ares 

The reft take thofethac lift, chou doft not care. 


Of an unworthy Nobleman. 





35 


Ee you yond’ thing, that looks as if he’d cry 


1 am a Lordya mile ere he comes nigh ? 
And thinks to carry it, by being proxd, 
Orlooking high and big) and talking ‘ona. 


But mark him well, you'll hardly finde enough». 


In the whole many to make a Laguey of 5 


And for his words, you'll fcarcely pick from 


thence 
So much of man, 2s comes to common fence. 
Such things as he, bave nothing elle of worth 
But place and rit/e for to fet them forth. 
Ju@ like a Dwarf dreft up in Gyants cloaths, 
Bigger he’d feem, the leffer {till he fhows 5 
Or like {mall Statuas on huge Bafis fet, 


Their highth’s but onely makes chem lefs great. 
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Of a Worthy Noble maz : 
Or, William Dake of Neweaftle. 


Ut now behold a Nobleman indeed, 

Such as w’admire in ttory when we read ; 
Who does not proudly look that you fhud doff 
Your hat, and makea reverence twelvefcore of 
Nor takes exceptions, if at every word 
¥oucall him not hz Graces or elle my Lordé 
But does appear a hundred times more great 
By his neglect oft, chan by keeping ftate. 

He knows Civility and Curte /izs 

Arechiefeft fignes of true Mobility 3 

And that which gains them trueft honourerss 

Is their owz Vertues, not their _Ancesters. 

By which through all degrees that he has pa(ts 
Of Vicount, Earl, Marguifs,and Deke at laft, 
’as always gain’d che general efteem 

Of honouring thofe more than they honour’dhim. 


On the Lady Rockingham’s 
Nar (ing her Children her [elf. 


Ow like to Charity. this Lady ftands, 
. A With oneChild fucking, otherin her hands; 
3 ; Whiltt 
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Whilft bounteous Natzre, Mother of us all, 

Of her fair Breafts is not more Liberal ! 

Thofe Ladies but half-Mothers are at beft 

Who give their Womb 5 whilft they deny their 
Breaft ; 

And none deferve that name, bur fuch as yous 

W ho bring theirChildren forth, & nurfe them too- 

Mirror cf Mothers! in whom all may fee 

By what you ares what others ought to be 5 

Ready like Pelicans for their young ones good, 

To givetheir very lives and vital bloud. 

For fosif milk be blondy but cloath’d in whites 

You fhew your felfgreatStraffords daughter right 

Equally ready both forth’ publick good 5 

You for togive your silk, and he his bloxd 


To her Noble Sifter, 
The Lady Arabella Wentworth, 


O your fair Sex, y’are beft Example (till, 
Of following goed, and of declining #1 : 
Who full as pure, and as umblemifh go 
In this foul Worlk, as Ermins onthe Snow 5 
By never (tirring footupon the ways 
Without firlt asking what will people [ay ? 
Teaching th’ # wary, if they walk notcleans 
The fault’s not in tht World fo much as them : 
D 2 By 
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By which betides, that rare receipt y’ave got, 
To filence Remonr,and {top Slanders Throats 
Whence yovsand your Illuftrious Siffer are 
Each in their feveral kinds without compare 3 
You for a matchlefs Virgin.fhe a Wife; 

The great examples of a vertuoys life. 


Jn ove who flandred a fair and 
vertuous Ladye 


ss enemy of all that’s fairand bright, 

As Fowls of darknefs are unto the light. 
Monfter of Monfters! Ba/ilisk, of {pight 1 
That kill withTongaesast’other does with ight. 
Slanderer of Ladies, and of them the be(t, 
Th’aft done an acts which all men mult dete(t ! 
Beauty's a thing Divine, and he thac woud 
Wrong that, woud wrong Divinity ifhe coud : 
Who takes my pur /e, does but as Robbersdo; 
Who takes my Fame robs me,and kills me too: 
And with his yenumous Tongue, and poyfonous 

breath > 
Woud if he coud, even kill us after death, 
But I miftake, itis noinfamy, 


To be calummiated by fuch as thee: 
Thou rather praifeft us againft thywill) (kill. 


Like him who cur’d by chance, whom he proud 
ss For 
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“ For *tisthefamething (rightly underftood) 
“© Tobe difprais’d by th’badyas prais’d by th’go0a" 


To a Lady 
Too confident of ber lunacence. 


Adams that you are Inriocent I knows 
But th’ world wants innocence to think 
you fo ; 
That’s all fo vicious grown: it won't allows 
That any can be fair and vertuous noWs 
In Saturns days, perhaps it might fuffice, 
When to be innocent, was to be wiles 
But now without the Serpents wifdom too, 
The Lunocence of the Dove will hardly do: 
Go get you fome more powerful defence; 
For Vertue then, befides your Lanocence é 
coBor Innocence, but Vertue is ynarm ay 
© The more you traft unto’tthe more y’ar harm’d- 


The Ladies name in Enigma: 


7 


He firlt name fomewhat of El/iztum naS> 
Her fecond is in a more mittick phrafe ; 
That colour which fhews venerable ages 
And does i’th morzing a fair day pretage : 
Unriddle now, and tell whofe name this 1Ss 
Or forfeit a difcretion if Ea mils. 
2 
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To Mr. Bernard Howard; 
Brother to the. Duke of Norfolke 


I Grant you Sir, Thavea minde unfit 
For my low fort#ne, much too high for it : 
But fare you'll grant cis better have it {05 

Than for high fortune, Vhayea minde too low ; 
By that, a man is eleyatedto 

An Angels height, atrain’d by onely few : 

By ehis the Noble Soul is even depreft 

Unto the Vulgar, almofttothe Beaff. ({toops, 
I"m none of thefe fame cringing things that 
Juft likea Tumbler when he vaults through hoops, 
Or Daw or AMagpy, when at firft it pecks, 
Alternately their tai/s above their becks. 

Tcare not for high placesnor can I raife 

My felfuntoje by bafe unworthy ways 3 

And if wealth in as bafe unworthy lye, 

For me,let low minds ftoop for’t,mine’stoo high. 
Nor care] what the ignuerant vulgar fay, 

For being sot of their zamber, nor their way : 
They do but talk, and can’t in judgement fits 

Nor lyesit in their verge to judge of ite 

I put my felf upon the onely few, 

That is, the de/? and worthie/t, [uch as you. 
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Of a happy life. 


WwW Ho e’er woud live a happy life indeed, 

And wholly be from care & trouble freeds 
Mutt firft tland well withGod,& then with 14a”, 

Muft have as little bucenefs ashe can 5 

Mutt care for nothing, that he cannot haves 

And nothing others can deprive him of. 

And above all muft fly ambition, 

Tobeto great ALen, or to Princes known. 

For who lives fosno Princes /mile nor frown > 

Can either raife him up,oz caft bim down ; 

And neither hopes to rife, nor fears to falls 

Does live the be/t and happieft life of all. 


Of Clorinda’s Excellence. 


S when the Sux appears, the Birds of nighe 
Make hafté away; and all areput to flight ¢ 
So when the bright Clorinda does appears 
All wanton Lovers fly the fight of her: 
To whom:to talk of Love were high offences 
Who's fo wrapt up in every Excellence, 
Asi’th’ unfoulding of them one by one, 


You never fhud to onely Women come. 
C4 hove 









































































































40 EPIGRAMS. 


Love is for meaner Beauties,fuch as theirss 
In whom there nothing elfe but Sex appears : 
Butas for her, who ever dares afpire 

Farther, then for to reyerence and admires 
Jxions fate to {uch hud be allow’d, 

Who fteed of Fo, bur imbrac’d a cloud ; 
And thy in fuftice, onely thud invent, 

To punifh them, /xoxs punifhment. 


On the equal mixture of blood aud water, 
After letting bloud of 
Madamoifelle de Beauvais. 


Quist. QO Echis juft mixture and equalitie, 
Of water && bloodswhat fhudthe rea. 
fon be ? 
4nf. TheReafon’s clear,torcedto part with her, 
Each drop of blond for grief did (heda tear. 


On Cicilannas b/u(hing 
. When the King beheld her. 
‘O Rofes bluth » when lookt on by the Suz, 
As fheywhen by the Kixg fhe’slookt upon ; 
And fo of all fair things we nothing fee, 


More fair in Nature,than the Sex and She. 
I 
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If things take name from their Originals 
We well her d/u(hes, Royal ones may call: 
And if w’ave loft the Royal purple’s (tain, 
Ttin her Cheeks may wellbe found again. 
So, as “tisfigne the Suz is drawing nears 
When fair Avrora blufhing does appear $ 
To fee her blufhing when the fees him comes 
You'd fay (he were Aurora, he the Sun. 


In fmall-Beer. 


N& Pox & plague to boot on this fame /msall- 
Beers we may well the Divels Fulip call: 
Diftill’d from Lembeck of fome Lapland witchy 
WithNorthwinds-bellows blowing in herbreech; 
Or ftale ot fome cold Hag o’th’ Marthes, who 
Than water never better Liquor knew: 

A penitential drink for noneby rights (night: 
But thofe i’th? morning, who were drunk o’er 
Sure ‘twas the poyfon(as the Learned think) 

They gave condemned Socrates to drink : 

Or thatsthe Macedonian drank,{o cold, 

As nothing butan Affes houff coud hold. 

They were deceiv’d, it was not Niobes moan, 
But drinking [mall- Beersturnd her unto {tone 
And “tis chat infallibly which now has made 

All Charity fo cold, and th’ World fo bad. 
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Ifthen Divines woud mend it, let them preach 
*CGain{t {mall-Beer onely ,and no Doétrine teach; 
But drinking wine, and then you foon fhudiees 
Allin Religion eafily woud agree. 

This were a Doctrine worthy of their heat 

And furious beating th’ Pudp/t till they fweat- 


In the Small-pox- 


soe ereateft enemy that Beauty has ! 
The very Goth and Vandal of a faces 

~ On which thou mak’ ft as foul or fouler works 

Than does thy coufen Aeez/es upon Pork; 

One of thofe Devils, which by power Divine, 

Cat out of man onceywent to th’ heard of Swines 

And giving them the Pow, art come agen 

To play the Devel, asthou didft with mex ? 

To bid a Plague upon thee nows that curfe 

Thou anticipates already, for th’art worfes 

Or great Pox on thee, we (hud curfe but iil, 

Forthou’rt more greatsin being the {mall- Po. (till. 

But get thee gone,and foon too, or I know 

A way I’m {ure wil! quickly make thee go ; 

But fend for Doéfor---- and you tl fee | 

We with a vengeance fhall be rid of thee. 











EPIGRAMS. 


To Mis Davies, 
On her excellent dancing. 


Dear Mis, 
Ho woud not think to feethee dance {o 
lights 
Thou wer’t all air; or elfe all fol and fpiris 2 


Or who'd not fays to fee thee onely tred, 
Thy feet were Feathers, others feet but lead ? 


A thlanta well coud runjand Hermes flee, 

But none ere mov'd more gracefully than thee: 
And Cicres charm’d with wand,& Magick Lore, 
But none like thee ere charm’d with feet before. 
Thou Miracle! whom all men muft admire 

To fee thee move like atv and mount like frre ! 
Thofe who woud follow chee; or come but nigh 
To thy perfection, muft not dance, but iy. 


The Patrous Lives, 
To the Lord of, &c. 


Y Lordy if you'll attention gives 
T’lltell you how the Patrons lives 
Firft of all, they neither care, 
Nor for Clock, nor Calender. 



















































































E PIG R'AMS. 


Next they ne’r defire to know, 
How affairs oth’ world do go- 
Above all they ne’r refort 

To the bufie Hal/ nor Court : 
Where moft men do nothing elfe 
But trouble others, and themfel ves. 
All the bufine(s they look after 5 
Onely is their {port and lazghters 
Wich a friend, and cheerful cups 
Merily to dine and [up- 

Hear good Mujfick fee a Play; 
Thus they pafs the time away : 
And if you like our living thus; 
Come my Lord and live with us. 





























02 a Hettor, 
Beaten and draged away 


by the Couftable. 


Till to bedrag ‘d! ftilltobeaten thus! 
Hector \ fear thy name is ominous 5 
Andthou for fighting didft but ill provides 
To take thy name thus from thebeaten fide : 
To haye Watchmnsex Gill like band of Adirmidous, 
Beat thee with Halbards down, and break thy 


boans? 
And 
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And every petty Coz/table thou meets, 
Achillis-tike to drag thee through the Streets > 
Poor Hector ! when th’art beatenblind and lame. 
T hope thou’lt learn to take another name, 


Of an Epicure- 


N Epicure is one of thofe, 

No God befides his belly knows; 
Andthat Religion bett does think, 
Where a he findes beft meat and drink, 
Who for his Palate and his Gf? 

Has quite forgot all other Lyf , 
And hugs a dottley as he woud 

A Mrs, when the Wine is goods 
Who lays about him like a Gyast> 
When he findes a mor fel friand; 
And fo léng has cram’d his gat, 
He’s nothing elfe from head to foot. 
When you fuch an one do meet, 
Or 1n Tavern ot in Streets 

By his 6n/k you may be fure, 
Such an one’s an Epicure. 


i 
























































EPIGRAMS. 


To Mila, made Anno §2. 


Ow what a Divel 44ifa makes, 
|W Thee with fuch eyes behold me ftill ? 
*Caufe from thee Time thy good looks takes » 
Mutt I therefore have chy all ? 


I prethy 24/2 don’t behold 

Me thus, as if I were thy foe ; 
For howfoever thou art old, 

1 am not Time that made thee fo. 


So rather then to quarrel with me, 
Asif were I had done thee wrong : 
Go quarrel with. thy age» I prithy; 
Whofe fault. cis thou halt liy’d fo long. 


Howe’er for me, thou well mayft tpare 
Thy Angers and thy frowns may ceafe: 
Who for thy good looks little care, 

Does for thy bad ones care much lefs, 








EPIGRAMS. 


To the f Antes 
Whilft (he'd needs look. fair and younge 


Et Autumns paint her witherdleavess 
And Winter dye his Suowy hairs 
Yet he’s a Fool that not perceives 
They either dyed, and painted ar. 


So while thou’lt needs look young agains 
And ftill feem fair unto the ight; 
Mifa thy labour’s all in vains 

Like his woud wath the Ethiope white, 


Who look well in King Famses’s raign , 
And in King Charles’s, old appeardy 

Will hardly now look young again; 
When th’ Comnson-wealth has gota beard, 


Then J4ifa follow my advife, 

And leaving off thy bootlefs care: 
Strive rather to gain Aearts than CFCS, 
é:ndto appear more good than fair. 
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ea lariat one 








































































































EPIGRAMS. 


Good counfel to an Euemys 


O more for fhame ! but let’s be friends agen, 
And Jet’s remember w’ar not beafts but men. 
Beaffsout.of naturalinftin& fights but we 
Shud out of natural inftinc& now agree : 
This baiting one another, is but jut 
Like Bear-baiting, where thofe who feem the moft 
Delighted wich’t, nor love the Dog nor Bears 
But onely th’ fport to fee them rend and tear 
Eachother, and themfelves who'd harm and hure 
As beafts doy onely to make others {port ? 
No more for fhame then, let’s be friends agen, 
And (till remember w’ are not dea/fs, but men. 


The Liberty. 


Ree asi was born J’II live, 
So fhud every wifeman do ; 
Onely Fools they are who give, 
Their freedoms to I know not whos 


Uf my weaknefs cannot fave it, 
Bur mult go, whatere it colt; | 
Some more ftrong than I fhall have it, 


Who can keep what Ihave loft? 
Seill 











EPIGRAMS. 


Still fome excellency fhud be, 
More i’sh’ AZr. chan the Slaves 
| Whichin otherstill E fee, 
None my liberty thall have. 


Time or chance cam marr or make; 
But’t fhailbe more latting ftuff 
| + Shall from me my frecdom take. 


Nor is’t excellency enough, 
| 
| 


Thofeto whom I?ll give dway> 
That which none too dear can buy 5 
Shall be made of better clay, 

: And have better fouls than I. 


To the Lord John Bellafiss 


r Is not to honoursbut be honour’d byt, 
I mention you, my Lordsin what [ writes 


-Sinceto my Book can be no greater Fame» 
Nor greater honor unto me again : 


Then to have himy who hasthe Fame tobe 
His Countries honour. thus co honour mes 


To the Lady Elizabeth Gages 
Ox her Marriage and Converfation 
to the C. Religon. 
Ever was greater Teftimony giveri {ven 


(A4adam) how Marriages are made in Heae 
E Then 
















































Then is by yoursthat both Religzon had, 
For making its and hath Religion made : 
So as if Marriges be holy all, 
We this of yours may doubly holy call, 
In which y’ave doubly offer’d up your vowes, 
Both to your heavenlyy and your earthly Spoufe: 
Whence’ tis a joyful one indeed, has made 
Not onely Mex, buceventhe Angels glad; 
To whom it dees miore properly belongs 
Than unto # to fing your Nuptial Song. 
Which whilft above i’th’ higher worldthey dos 
We here below congratulate them and you. 





Tothe Lord George Barkley. 


Ince as by clear experience we fee, 
S Vertue vs onely true Nobility. 
There’s none gives greater proof of it than you 
(My Zord) that your Nobility is true 
And that ’c may focontinue, you provides 


By adding to’t true Prety befide. 
“¢ Bor Piety is buc Vertue dyed in grains 


Can ne’r change colour, nor take {pot or ftain, 
Such Courtiers Heaven defiress& fuch Kings fhud 
Defire toosif they’d have them great and good ¢ 
Happy the whilft (my Lord) are fuchas you, 

Fitboth for th’ heavenly Court, and eart bly ae 
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| Of Friends and Foes 
Tah Painters (friend and foe) once wenta- 
| bout 

| To paint 4 ntigones whole one eye was CUE > 
whicht’on to (bews andt’other for to hide 3 

That turn’d his blindes and this his better fide. 
Jolt fo *twixt Friends and Foes men are exprefts 
By halfs fet forth, whilft they conceal the re(t : 
None » as their Frieads or Foes, depaint them 
Being ever half (0 badyor half (o good. (ywouds 





On the Riches oth’ Barbadoes) 
to Adr WD. Efg; 


Ow Rich Barbadoes is of other things, 

We well may fee by th’ wealthy Trade it 
How richiit is in 2e%) we well may fee, (brings: 
By binging fourth brave Drax fuch menasthees 


Onthe Marriage of the Lord Brakley, 
Withthe Lady Elizabeth Cranfield, made An.és° 





He faire(ft Flower of Cranfields Race; 

| And nobleft branch of Edgerton 
Accompanied with eyery Grace; 

By Hymen now are joyn’d in one. 

E 2 And 








































52 EPIGRAMS. 


And now the Nuptial rites ace pafts 

In paffing o'er the re(t was done: 

Let’s co the Bridal Chamber hafte, 

Where th Bridzroom longs Vm fure to comes 


Go happy Youth, and tafteabed, 
The pleafures far Ehza yeilds ; 

By far furpafling all rhac’s fed, 
O'th’ pleafures o'th’ Elizian Fields. 


And fair Elza bee’ nt affraid 

Orh’ Bug-bears of a Marryed life 5 
Thofe feays which haunt you now a Maid, 
Will vanith foon when y’area Mife. 


And in their place fuch joys (hall leaves 
When once you are a Aether grown ¢ 
No humane thought can ere conceives 
Orereb’ expreftby humane Tongue! 


On hu Ararae 
Drowned in bis return from Brafid. 


Hou how fo like unto the Phenix wer't 


In (hapeand plumesand almoft every part 
That 
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Thar fo unlike fhud be your deftinvs 
That fhud by Fires and thou by Water dye ! 


33 


Confolation 
70 Poor Porters, 


yA Ak: courage Porters every one muft bear 
Somewhat or other whilft they tarry hese; 

And every one (if that be good) are free, 

As well as thou, oth’ Porters Company. 

Nor is’t fo bafe a Trade perhaps as thou 

Imagintt its Gince af. thet faying be true? 

Great honour ssare Creat durthins we may ¢ a'l 

The Porters Tradesthe honourableft of all. 


Out of Rowfard, 
Of a happy life. 


Chee! weft pas benrenxs qa on monfire par 
Larue, 

Que le peuple cogno'ts que le peuple falve$ 

Mais heureux eft celuy, gue la Glorre ev "eS pointy 

Que ne Cognit per foune, Al qu’ on ne cognory 

point. 
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The fame in Englifhe 


Eis not happy, they point ati’th” Streets, 
4. Whomthe people dots know, and falutes 
as it meets : 
But happy is he who ambition has none, 
Nor others to know, nor by others be known. 


7 0,certain Ladysy 
Who {aid they like not your old Wits. 


Adies, you like not your old Wits, you fay> 
And what ew ones are thofe you like I pray? 


Perhaps y ave fqueemith ftomacks jut like thofe> 
Loath wonted faresand’d have fome new gue/que 


. chofe. 
And “cis the narure of Greens fickue[s Wits» 
As "tis of your Greenefickne{s Appetits : 


Ton inthe fouls, t?other the bodies foods 
To like the bady and to mi flike the good: 


Or jultas Here fe at firlt begun> 

With crying down the old Religion » 

So tis a kinde of Here fe in yous 

To cry down old wits, and cry up the uew: 

If {o> Ladies, o’th’ zew fay what you will, | 
With your good leaye, I’m for the old ones ce 
rs 
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Of Friends and Acquaintance. 


Ho ’ewixt Acguaintances and Friends | 
does make. f I 

No difference, is jutt like him does take 4 | 
Each peeble-/fone, of which enough are found 
In each High-way, for fome Rich Diamond. 
A Friend’s a Cabtnet-piece, and to be fought 
All the World o’er, nor can too dear be bought s 
Whilft ’other’s a cheap trivial things you meets 
And take up when you-pleafe in every treet. 
Believe notall who friendfhip then protefts 
But prove them firft, and after chufe the beit : 
For he who every one a friend does call, 
Intime of need fhall finde no friend at all. 





The Ant. 


Ittle thinkft chou poor Ant whothere 
With fo much pains in fo fhore times 
A grain or twoto th’ Ced/ doft bear » 
There's greater york 4th’ world than thine. 





Ich’ (mall Republick roo at home, 
Where thou’rt perhaps fome Majeftrare ; 
Little think’ thou, when thou doftcome; 


There’s greater in the world than that, 
Es Nor 













































56 EPIGRAMS. 


Nor is’t fuch wouder now in thee; 

No more o'th’ worlds nor things doit knows 
Thac all thy mince o'th’ ground thud bes 
And thoughrs on things fo poor and low. 



















But that #22 fo bafe minde fhud bear 
To fix it on a clot of Ground ; 
Asthere no other buGnefs were, 

Nor g:eacer world for to be found. 


He fo much of the man does want, 

AS metamor phox, d quite agen, 

W hilft thou’rr but wancurn'd groveling ants 
Such grevelers feem but ayes tirad men. 


How ta bear neg leéts, 


Etit nottroub'e th-e,when any woud, 
| Pura neg lech upon thee, if they coud : 
But miade tt vot, aud chy neglect willbe 
More gieat of chem, then theirs can be of thee, 


01 Madam Maufter. 


‘F 442d omic moy well be fed, : 
ND hat ALadam’s head has sictle Wits 
W her Adaaam’s fJushand is head, 

And Afadam makes a Fool of it 















EPIGRAMS. 


On Dottor Cornyto. 


Ho fo famous was of late, 
i He was with Pinger polated at; 
hat cannot jearning doy and fingle tace 2 
Being marryed, he (0 famous gIew > 
As he was pointed at with ¢wo, 
What cannot learning anda Wife now do 2 


Oz § tmple. 


isa made much ado,and much offence 
H 


¢ :00k, for faying he {carce had Common 
fence ; 


Till faying be bad, and Uery Common too, 
Simple was plas'd, and made no more AAO. 


On M.rryed Minifters, 


WE both ch" 
a Their Hives 


Soirtcmaland Temporal War, 
out haggaveof the Armies are ; 


We 

























































































56 EPIGRAMS. 
we well may fay, your Miniffers who Marry> 
VVhilft others fights do with the Baggage tarry - 


ln pravos Aulscose 


wk asthey fay Courts are like Heaven, & Kings 

Like Gods, fure Coprtiers fhudbe holy chings 5 
Like.A agels.from which {tate when oncethey fall, 
As Divels did, che Divel take them all. 


In Invidumnte 


WV 7 Hea ere thou feeft me take delights 
In any thing thou bur fis with {pig hte 

‘And fo thou doft at every thing» 

That does me good, or profit brings 

Thou burfts with [pights to fee that I 

Am Gill in zoble Company ; 

And bonourt receive from thems 

Does make thee bur ft with [pight agen 

And if my reese ee, he 

And profit, makes thee bsrft with Soight s 

And all my goods doesprove thy #//s 

I prethy bur ft with (pight of’e ftill. 
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Of an Evil Tongu'd perfon: 


'Hou haft fo many Tongues as Cerberussnor 

fi & Seaven-headed Hydray{carcely coud have 
more : 

The /ying, cogging, and diffembling Toneue 
The (pightfuls raylings and malicious one; 
The foul and beaftly,the Satyrical ; 
The leud, and flanderous oné; and above all, 
The {carriious & profane. Stran ge! thatone (hud 
Amongtt fo many Tongues have sever 4 Lood ? 


dn eundem, 


Wit Irepay with haudlome Railerie, 
Thy bafe and agly rayling againtt mes 
Thou call’t me fosl-mouth'd for't y chy felf thoy 


means, 
As thofe in Lewkuers-Jane, call Ladies Oucans. 


ln eundum. 


He fame advantage, thou haft over thofe, 
ay Who hayefome Fame, whillt thou hat 
none to loofe : 
As Gamfters haye,whoplay o’th’ Tick withone, 
Who has fome ssexey 5 whilft themfelves have 


RONCe 
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EPIGRAMS. 


In lnimiCume pT is 


Inceall fome Enemies needs mutt hayes ?m 
iN glad 
Thac fuch asthou mine Exemsres are made 5 
For as I’th” fi-/d, the worrhie fare belt, 
So outa’ feldsttill the wawort biefte 


In eundzme 


See thou art refolv'd in fpight, 

To cry down every thing I write 
And I’mrefolv’d in fpight of thee, 
To write {o, thou afham'd fhaltbe, 


~ Both of chy Envy, and chy Spighrs 


To cry down every thing I Writee 


Ow At. Afoto, 
An apocryphal Captain. 


-E with the Cyzick, we away fhud fling 
Every unuteful, and fuperfl.ous thing » 
T nothing kaow; thou better coudtt afford 
Tofling away A/ote, than thy {word. 





EPIGR AM ¢s. 


Of the Application 
Of thefe Epigrams. 


W Hilft I (on purpote not to have them 
known) 

Prefent in AZask and Vizard any one, 

And they themfe!ves,or any elfe (i fine) 

Shall plack it cf, the taule is sheers, not mine. 


On Sir Querilons Coxcomb. 


Her are two forts,with which he can’t agree; 
All that are detter.& all are wore than he: 
Do you fecure him for the better forts 
And for the worfer I'll fecure bim for’t. 


On a Rich vain- glorious Adi fer. 


Hou boafts thy money, and if that be all » 
Thy praife,and commendations is but {mall 5 
For every Cob/er may with induffry 
And pains, (in Time) boaftthat as wellas thee: 
Mony’s like mucky that’s profitab!e while 


“T feryes for manuringoof fome fruitful Soyl; 
* But 
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Butoh a barrex one (like thee) methinks 
*Tis like a Dang bil, that lyes ftill and ftinks. 


Te one 
Who de fired hin not to name hime 


Wonder why thou fhudit be fo afham’ds 
i] Amongett fuch noble perfons to be nam’d ! 
Unlefs thou think’s thee unworthy of it? if fo» 
Th?a(t reafon for’t> and I’mof thy minde too. 


Te one 
Who de fired hin to name here 


+" 7 Ou’d haye me name you, & I woud not namé: 
Y Anys but onely thofe of better Fame ¢ 

I prethy then, that we two may agrees 

Go bring a better Fame along with thee, 


Againft Coveton(nels. 


QWVHilft thofe for wealth do fell their Liberty, 
Call’c Angling for the golden-Fifbyfor me 3 
Loving my /ibertyas I dos I look 


Upon’t as fi(bing with a Golden-hook. 
And 
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And he who fpends his life in getting wealth, 
And coincreafe his Store confumes himfelf ; 
Does juft to me as yery a Fool appear, 

As he; fold’s horfes to buy him provinder. 


To one that (hall be namsele fs, 


O thofe from whom] for reward can’t look 
So much as comes to th’binding of my Book; 
Much lefs the printing, why {hud I prefene 
It to um, unlefs tbe out of complement? 
And I don’t like fuch complements as tho{e, 
Where one gets nothing» and is fure to loof. 


To the fame. 


"Min great ftraits ! for firft Ido belieye, 
Shud I ask any chings you'd nothin £ give; 
Then if I fhud not, you'd ne’er think of me, 
What fhud I do in this extremitie 2 


Why 1 write nos of Love, 


Ou fain woud have me writ of Love, & fay, 
It may be chaffe and vertuous, foit may: 
But howfoe'er vertuons and chafte itbe 2 
Ic yec doescome fonigh auchaffirie s 


Aud 























































64 EPIGRAMS: 


Andis fo ftiep and flippery a precipieces 
Ore eaGi-y thence does {lide and fall to vice. 
Wherefore let who’s ft write of ic for me, 
Tilkcep me, if 1 can, from th’ danger free. 








L’ Envoye 
Tothe R-aderss 


it. hors ule to make you fealts, 
Books the fare, and Redders gneftss 
gdzement, Caterer and Wit, 

The Cook for the afeafoning it : 

All which when on the Table fet, 

The Author who provides you meats 
Does pray you heartily to fall 
Unto’r,and {ays» y’are welcome ail, 








rapmrersencencnastin) LETT 2 ST SSS epenammengges 


Theatrical 

















THEATRICAL 


EPIGRAMS. 


“The Third BOOK. 


REP ESESAMRS ASSET Coenen 








awh yas a 





of Plays and Atiors 


5 as Ou rail at Plays, th’are idle things you 
\ fays 

Faith fo’s the wor/d,for all is but a Play; 
And difference “twixt them, there is none atall> 
But t’on’s the Copy, t’other th* Original s 

And asthe Worldis but a Theaters fo 

All that are init are but iors too $ 

Let none difpifechen the dramatick Art 5 

Since nonethat’s in the world,but Acts their parts 
This of the Stage, then let’s at latt conclude, 
For fatisfying tke ignorant multitude ; 

That of all Recreations, when well ws'a 


It isthe befFy as worft when "as abus’ds 























EPIGRAMS. 














Of Poets. 








O* fives we trult tothe Phy cians care, 
For manners, Poets our Phy ficians axes 
Their way to profit and delights their End 

To commend /7rtwe Vice to difeommends 

Of whichunlefs they take efpecial cares 

They rather Poy (*vers then phy fictans axe 
And jutt like Po) f*zers tooy {hud have their hires 
To-be themfelyes and poyfon caft i’th? fires 

















On Sir Common Criticks 


Hilt thou on every thing fo fat doft {pend 
Thy judgement, astwoud never have an 
| end, | 
Prethy take heed thou fpendft it not fo fat, 
To leaye thy felf no judgement at the laft. 








To the judicious Cen{urere 





Ucunto thee who know/(t the Rules of Art, 
And judg(t not out of ignorance, but defert ; 
Whole head like empty ballances is not {way’d> 


But all things there judicioufly are weigh’d. 
There’s 
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There’s none that’s wife, but willin ely woud 
fubmit | 

All that he writes, to judge and cenfure it : 

And fhud far more prefer thy judgementthen, 

That of whole Theaters full of other a.en ; 

Who think perhaps that différencesthere is none 

"Twist judging and condemning every one; 

While ch? wife do onely know to judge like you, 

For to condemengthat every Fool cando. 


Ox the Cinical Cenflurere 


"WIs but a eruel {port thou hat to 20 
To 7 heatersyasto Bear-baitings they dos 
And Bandog-l:ke to fall upon the Plays 

Woory the Poets and then go their way s 
Asfome great Arxter,thou forfooth hatt done; 
When every day dogs do as ¢reat anone, 


On the death 
Of Sir Wiiliam Davenant. 


NT] Ow Davenani?s dead.theStage wil! mourn. 
And all to Barbarifnz turn; 
Since he it was this latter age, 
Who chiefly civiliz’d che Stage. 
F 2 He 


























































































































































EPIGRAMS. 


Heknew’s decorum, andthe Arts 
To fit his propertics to's part, 
His part unto the Adiors, and 
Allco.the drammah’ad in hand. 


And if the Stage or Theater be 
A little world, “twas onely he, 
Who Atlas-like fupported its 
By force of Iuduffry and Wite 


Notonely Dedal/us arts he knew 5 
But even Promethins’stoo $ 

And living Machines made of men, 
As wellas dead ones for the Scene. 


Allechisyand more he did befide, 
Which having finifhed he dy’d ; 
If he may properly be fed 
To dye, whofe Fame will ne’er be dead. 


Of his Plays. 


Sfor his Plays, the kxfertuats Loverss 
The depth of Tragedy difcovers ; 

In’s ep ove ana Honour youmay fee , 

The height of 7rage-comedy. 


And 
















EPIGRAMS. 


And for his #its, the Comick fire | 
Jn none yet ever flam’d up higher. 
Buccoming tohis Siege of Rhodes, 
It out goes all the re(t by odds, 

And fomewhat’s in’t that does our do 
Both Axcients andthe Afoderns too. 
And thus you {ee h?as left behind, 
In’s Plays, the beft of 





every kinde. 





Oa Adr, Abraham Cowly. 
Owley’s not dead, immortal is his AZzfe, 
Or if he be,a Pkenix he’s become ; 
Who uniquein his kindes his life renues 
By animating’s Athes in his Tom)- 


The fame in French. 


N” Cowley neff pas morts {a Adele cft 


Immortelle 
on bien{i Cowley ef mort, eeff un Phenix 
ROWVEAK, 


Qui w' ayant fon pareil, [oy me{me renovelle 
Ex furwit afa cendre ammant {on Tembe au. 










































































EPIGR AMS. 


To Adr, John Dreyden. 


Reyden the Mufes darling and delighr, 

Than whom none ever flew (o higha flight, 
Some have their vains fo drofie, as from earths 
Their Mufes onely feem to haye tance their bitthe 
Others but water-Poets are, have gon 
No farcher than to th? Fosut of Helicon: 

And they’r bur aiery enesy whole Mufefoarsup 

No higher than to mount P.ruaffus top; 

Wohiltt thou,with thine,doft feem to have mounts 
ed higher, 

Then he who feteht from Heaven Celeftial fire ; 

And doft as far iurpa{s all others, as 

Fire does all other Elements furpafs. 


On a bungling dramatick Potts 


Cl Tace thou muft needs write playessic ischy fates 

«7 And ours to be fo plagu'd with them of late ; 

Weare as {card as Of the plague, and more, 

When we but feechy Bills upon the Doors 

Je feemsthat every one their maduefs hass 

Atars to Act them, we to fee thy Playes:; 

And thox to write them, queftien which of all, 

Wemay the mott and greatelt madxe/s call 
or 







| 
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For curing which, 4po//o muft befain, 
To let thee bloud in the Poctigue vain 5 


| Andgiveto ws,andch Adfors Hel-bor, 


If ere they act, or ere we fee them more 


The Author of a good Play not Alteds 
To the Author of an ill one Alicea. 
(fay 
Heir Wit &Fudgem ent’s{mall,we well may 
By th’ A éting,or nor A tingsjudge the Plays 
For *tis not th’ _4 ¢#ing (rightly underftood) 
Bue writing makes the Play,or 2d, or goods 
If good (like mine) then *tis the 4éfors faults 
And not the #7 iterss if they aét it not. 
But it% be 42d (like chine) then if they do 
*Tis both che Aétors fault,and Writers too. 


Of thed'fference 
Betwgxt the Ancient and Modern Playes. 


F any one the difference woud know, 
Betwixt the Ancrent Playes and Moderu now; 
In Ancient Times none ever went aways 
But wich a glowing bofome froma Play» 
With fomewhat they had heardyor (cen fo fierds 
Tney feem to be Cele ftially infpir’d 
Now you have onely fome few light conceitss 
LikeSauibs & Crackersoneither warms nor heats; 
FE A. Aad 
























































































73 EPIGRAMS. 


And {parks of Wit as much as you'd defire, 

But nothing of a true and folid fire ¢ 

So hard "tisnow forany one to write 

With Fohnfon's fireor Fletchers flame & {prights 
Much lefsinimicable /bakspears way, 
Promsethian-like to auimate ajPlay. 


Valedittion 
Totbe Stage and Dramatick Poetry. 


Who fo much have low’d thee heretofore, 
When thou wert chaltesdo love thee now no | 
But like fome common Mrs,give thee o’er.{more, 


By which all thofe who blam’d me for’ts may fee 
I onely lov’d thee for thy cha/titys : 
‘Which now th’aft loft, th’aft loft a friend of me, 


And as for thofe who have deboifht thet fo, 
J publickly declare my felf their foes 
As by this following piece the world shall know. 


In your {currilous and ob{cene Dramatick Poets. 


‘ Hame and diferace o th’ 4&ersand the Ae, 
‘J Poet more fit for th’ Brothed chan the Stage ! 
Who makes thy Mute a Strvmpetsand fhe thee 
Bawato hex luit, ang fo you well agree : 
| Bawdy 
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Bawdry however watht is foul enough, 
Buctthou dott writ fuch foul unwafhed ttuff, 
Thou onely feems to have taken all the pains 
To write forhiteftones-parkesorLewknors-lae: 
And water-poets we have had good ftore, - 

Bat never Kennel owes till thee before. 

What Dive! made the write? for {ure there’s none 
Coud write fo bad, withoutcthe help of ones 

W hich oi’t be exercis’d, and quite caft our, 

Th? art onely fit to write for th’ common rour3 
And with thy impudent lines, and fcurrilous file, 
To make Foe/s laugh, & w/femen bluth the while, 


On the fpoyling and mangling 
of one of his Plays. 
Las poor Play ! for never Orphezs 
By frantick hands was torn & mang led thus! 
a 

Better I’d barren been; for this is w ene ; 
Then Chave theFairys {teal ones child from nurfe 
And make a Changeling of °c. Butts in vainy 
For things are paft prevention to pg Romnreaie: 
> as i<9 kana C yD 
Tis th’ common fate of Poets now-a-days, 
T” have fuch as theie mangte ‘= {poi their Plays ; 
And there is {carcely any one that {capes, 
‘Th? unskilful Pie: nal of hele Pset~ A jes 3 
For which,all ch’harm thac I coud with tothems 
May, never Poet write fer chem agen; 


oh 


las 
























































74. EPIGRAMS. 


But they be fore’d to A&t old Plays likethofe 

For want of newsare forc’ d to wear old Cloathes; 

And come o’th’ Séage all tattered and poors 

In old caft futes, which Fie/d and Burbadge 
woate 


On our late Prologues 
and Epologues. 


S Horfe-cour fers their Hor{es {et to fales 
With Ribonds on their Forheads and their 
Tail: 
So all our Poets gallantry now-a-days 
Is in the Prologues, and Epilogwes of cheir Plays. 


Onthe Play of the life of Pyrocles, 
Prince of Tyre. 


Rs longa vita brevis as they fay) (Play. 
But who inverts that faying made this 


PROLOGUE, 
For the revival of his Damoifelles ala modes 
Aibted by his Majefties Servants. 


Eis Play of ours, juft like fome Veft or Fup, 
“ Worn twice or thriee,was carefully laid up§ 
And 
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And after for fometime it [0 had lain, 

Is now brought forth, as good as newagain; 
For having the honour of our Maffers fight, 
And happinels of giving him delight, 

Our Author thought his bufinefs was done, 

Bur great part of our bufinefs is cocome: 

He onely lookt after the plea/ure of it, 

But we mult look as well into our profits 

He car’d but for an Audience or twos 

But chat on our account will hardly do. 

And to conclude, he had his end agen, 

In pleafing thofe who onely faw icthen : 
But-we mutt pleafe you now, or we'd be forry, 
Since onely forthatend w’ave keptit for ye. 


T he Epslogue. 


A Nd now what think ye och? Damoifelles a 


La waode 2 
We hope none grurches money th’aye beftow'd, 
In fectng them, or ifthat any bere (dear, 
Does think for fecing thems they have paid too 
We with that for the sode and Damoifellestoo, 
They ne’er may cearer pay» than now they do. 


Prolog uz 
































































































76 EPIGR AMs. 


PROLOGHUE, 
Lotended for bis Pbyfician againgt his will, 
In a Fools Coat. 


FM {ure to fee me thus for Prologue ftand, 
You'll think fome tooling bufinefs is in hand ; 
A thingfo common now, asif you minde it 
In every Coatas well as mine you finde it- 

And now fince fooling is fo much in fafhion> 

This we'll fay for ch’ Stages commendation ; 

That of all forts of Fooling now-a-dayss 

The beft and innocent(t is chat of Plays: 

For this our Play (asin the Bill you'll fee) 

?Tiscall’da Farcey and nota Comedys 

°Caufe *cis an Antick,Drolling-piece affords, 

You mimick gefture, to yourcomick word $3 

And juft as Figs to otheir Azrs, fothis 

Ysunto other Plays and Comedies: 

°Tis merryer then a Comedy by halph» 

And does not onely make you {mile but laugh : 

T’on ftirs up mirth infyou,t’other comes alter, 

And fpight o’ your tecth makes you burft forth 
in laughter | 

Thofe who love mirth and laughter then may ftay> 

And have their fills of 7c ere shey go away >» 

4 nd thofe who woud have ferious Playsin Rhyme 


pf AnG { 
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M ay ZO Cireir Ways) and com? anotncr time- 
Songs: 
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eo ecnsa ED SRERONG tmmemanascee oo seri ramen Nena 


Songs in Playes. 
Chorus. 
In his Play of Loves Kingdoms 
Incenfing and Luftrating the place.| 


Ar hence be all profane, whilft here 
With folemn Rites thus every years 
To render every Lover crue, 
We Element Loves Kingdom new. 
That no brealt too ftrongly beat, 
We give his Fiers a temperate heat ; 
We give its Waters vertuous force 
To flack them, taken in their fource ; 
Fogg of perjur?d vows anid oaths 5 
Which fair 7ruth and Candor loaths: 
We purge the ir from, and the Earth 
From every foul aad montftrous birth : 
For as fome Lands their A4on/fers fear, 
Unruly Zzff’s our 420% fter here. 
As others poy (>xous beafts molelts 
So Avarice is our poyf*nons beatt. 








From 
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EPIGRAMS. 





From which when once a land is freed, 
Then Loves Kingdom cis indeed. 


Invocation of filence inthe fame Play, 


NAcred /lence thou that art 
Floud-gate of the dieper heart; 
Off (pring of a heavenly kinde, 
Froft o’th’ meuthy and thaw o*th’ minde. 
A dnirations readyeft Tongue, 
Leave thy Defert {hades among, 
Reverend Hermits hallowed Cells, 
W here recyr’d devotion dwells 5 
With thy ExthzGafmes come, 
Ceaze this Nymphy and (trike her dumb. 


Vhe Commutation 
Of Love and Death's Darts: 


Ove and Death oth’ way once meetings 


Having palt afriendly greeting, 
Sleep their weary eye-lids clofing, 
Lay them down themfelves repofing. 
Love whom divers cares molefted, 


Coud not /lcep, but whilit death refted @ 
Allin hafte away he pofts him, | 


But his ha(te too dearly cofts him. 
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For it chanc’d that going to fleeping, 
Both had given their Darts in keeping 
Unto nights who Errors Mother, 

Blindly knowing not c’on from c’other ; 
Gave Loves Deaths, and ne’er perceivedit, 
Whilit as blindly Lowe receiy'd it. 

Since which time their Darts confounding, 
Love now kills infiead of wourding ¢ 
Death our hearts with {weetne({s filling, 
Geatly wounds inftead of killing. 


The defcription of noble Loves 


Ow Lovers, in a word to tell 
i: What Nodle Love is, mark me well. 
It isthe Coxnterpoife that mindes 
To fair and vertuous things inclines, 
Icis the guft wehaveand fence 
Of every noble excellence. 
Ic is the pul fe by which we know, 
Whether our fouls have life or no; 
And fuch a foft’and gentle fire, 
As kindles and inflames defire 3 
Until it all like Zvcezce burns, 
And unto melting { weetnefs turns, 


& 0 ng $ 















































EPIGRAMS. 
Song, 


MO NElia weeps, andthofe fair Byes, 

I Which were diamonds before ; 
Whofe precious value none coud furprizés 
Defolves into a pearly fhower. 


Celia {miles, and ftrait does render 

Her Eyes diamonds again $ 

Which after fhine with greater {plendor, 
As the Sux does after Rain. 


Andif the Reafon now you'd knows 
VVhy Pearls and Diamonds fall and nife 5 


Their prices jult goe high and low, 
Asthey are worn in Celia’s Eyes. 


Song, 
The mock, Lovers 


F all your Foo/s the Lover 
J Does greatet folly difcovers 
VVho’s always crying and weeping, 
Like School-boyes after a whipping» 
To fee a great Lubber 
To whine and to blubber 





















EBPIGRAMS. 


And hear them cry out upon Cupid, 
With getture fo anticks 

You'd think he were frantick, 

T bere’s nothing in Nature fo (tupid. 


Be 








Your natural Pools we pitty. 

And de/ight in thofe that are witty « 
But he who’s a Fool for love, 

Nor delight nor pitty does move; 
Thefe onely are Toyes 

For Girles and for Boyes, 

And never move to compaflion ; 
When Czpid has Byes, 

And Lovers are wifes 

They ‘Iblove in another fafhion, 








The mock Marriages 
A adrelling Songe 


y- QOu’re to be mardor married, as they fays 
To day or to morrow) to morrow or to day : 
But beic, asthey fay, 

To morrow or to days 


G For 
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For your comfort yet I prays 
Take this by the way, 
Your marryed folk are fickle, 
Your marirage ware is briccle, 
And twixt Aerryage, 

And Marriages 

Is difference not a little. 


ae) 


A Rural Dialogues 


Nee a Nymph & Sheepherd meetings 
Never paft there fuch a greeting $ 


Nor was heard ’twixtfuch a pair, 
Plainer dealing than was there s 

He pay’d women, and fhe men, 

He flights her, fhe him again. 

Words with words were over thwarted, 
Thus chey meets and greet, and parted. 


Sh. He who never takes a wife, 
Lives a moft contented life, 

Vi, She her whole contentment loofess 
Who 2 Husband ever choofes, 

Si, I; 0fwomex know too much, 


Ere to care for any fuch 
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| Ni. Loft men too muchdo know, 
-To care where ere you do no, 


Sh. Since y’are refoly’d farewell, 


Look you lead not 4 pes in Hell: 
Nie Better tead Apes thither then, 


Thither to beled by mene 
Sh. They to Paradife woud lead yOu, | 
’ Be butrul’dy by what they bid ye. 
Nie To Fools Par adife *tistrue, 
Woud they bat be rul’d by you. 





Cho. Thus they parted as they mer, 
Hard to fay who beft did get ; 
Or of Lové was leatt affraid, 
When being parted either faid, 

Ambo Love, what Fools thou maktt of men 
When th’are in thy power, but when 
From thy power they once are free > 
Lovey what a Fool men make of thee? 





F acetious 
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Facetious and drolling 
EPIGRAM S&S, 


The Exchange Maids 








Aid,if Gallants you'd invite 
By whole dofiens to your fight, 

Get you to th’ Exchange, and~there, 
Of all Tradesturn Linniner e 
For your Gallants moft love Linnin, 
Since’tis chat they muftdo Gini in 5 
And is ever next the skins 
Where does chiefly lye the fin. 
Then ftill keep your Tongue a walkings 
(Forthey much delight in talking) 
And with Reparties fo quick, 
Give them word for word fo thick 5 
None that plays at Shurtlecock, 
May fooner give them ftroak for ftroak ; 
Still provided that your main 
Defignesbe onely for your gain; 
And *wixt buying and beftowing, 
Ksep their purfes (till agoing: 
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Butto their Chambers ne’er go home, 
If to your Shop you'd have them come : 
Sinces if once they get you there, 
“Parewel to all your other ware: 

Then pur them off with pi/h and fie 5 
Whenthey chance ro come too nighy 
Andtell them money buys (7cis true) 
Linnin, but matrimony you. 

And of thefe ales youneed take care, 
But onely ull you marryed are, 

And then by priviledge of his Creft 
Your Husband cares for all the reft. 


On the Fanaticks 
Or Crofs- haters, 


7 Ho will not be baptiz’d, onely becaufe 

InBaptifma they make the fign o’th’Crofs> 
Shewing the whilft how well the Divel and he, 
In loving of thefigneo’th’ Crofs agree. 
Seeing how every one in fwiming doess 
Streth forththeir arms,& make the fign o’th’Cro/s? 
Were he to {wimy rather then make (1! think) 
The figne oth’ Crofs, he'd fooner chufe to finke 


G 2 








On 





























































EPIGRAMS. 


On ax ill-favour'd malitious perfon, 
In Burle(ques Rhyme. 


O cell you what ———— was. 
. For Beauty both of perfon and oo 
Her face was goodif with faces at leaft 
It goes as with Back/ers, the broadeft the belt ; 
And perfox fairy if for fairnefs it goesy 
With women at leaft, as * with Bullocks it does 
In playner tearms, without mincing the matters 
She had a faceas broadas a platter 5 
And per{on fuchy as to fee her you'd fancy, 
"Twere fome Datch Fugg were come from be- 
yond Sea, : 
As for the qualitys of her interiors 
Which to her outGide were nothing inferour. 
She lov’d not the world, and "twas lefs tobe 
pitcyed, (fitted, 
Since the world loy’d nother, and fo they were 
And was fo malicious in words and in ation, 
As fhe woud fet ac divifion and fa@tion ; 
Firft dayof their mariage, your husband & Wives, 
And children and parents, laft day of theirliyes; 


The biggeft the faireft. 
Where- 
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Wherefore T'll end with this Litrany on her, 
Lord ble{s allthofe who love quietne(s from her. 


$7 


T0 4 Lady who reported he was in love with her. 
Becaufe he made Ver fes on ber; 
Made Anno 5 4. 


Loris how you your ignorance difcover, 
Whilft you miftakea Poer fora Lover 2 
Who when he Verfes writessmakes /ove,’tis trues 
But ‘as unto his AZu/e,and not to you. 
Know then there’s nothing can be more abfur’d, 
then for totake a Poet at his word ; 
Who when he praifes, with Fyperbalyes, 
Nothing but Poetry can excufe from lyes: 
Tis the Zdea of his Wit and Brain, 
He praifes, and not yousthen bee?nt fo vain, 
To think that you the fubje¢t are of ir, 


When cis th’ /dea of his Brain and Wir, 


| 
| 


| 
| 








To the fame 
Lrown proud and difdainful for ite 


Bats ne’er think that I fhud whine & cry, 
Since you*ll needs change,for your incon- 
{tancy: 


Or 









































































88 EPIGRAMS. 


Or like the Amorous Knight in the Romances 
Siaks down for gricf, and fall into a Trance 

Bur if you needs will change, 1’d have you know 
That I can: change as eafily as yous 

When all the harm that’s like to come of it» 

Tsp you Jeave més I you, and fo w'are quite ¢ 

Vm like your Glass or Adirror, that the fame 
Face you fhew its ftill thews to you again 3 
Smiles when you {mile, frowns when you frows, 
Does every thing jut as it fees you do s (and fo 
Then bethe fame to me you were before, 

Or I will be the fame to you no more 5 

Who eafily for’t my pardon can obtain, 

By finding my excufe,in your difdain 5 

But how you'll finde excufe and pardon nows, 
For your difdaiz the whilft, Ido not knows 


onthe Juffice of Peace’s making of Marriages» 
Anno 54. 


Ow jut as*twas in Satarn’sRaign,y 
The goldew Age is returned again ; 
Andagain A ftrea from heayen is comes . 


When every thing by Fuftice is done, 
| Who 
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Who now, not onely in Temporal matters, 
But alfo in Spiritual looksto our waters ; 

And Par fon and Vicar have nothing todo, 
When Ju/fice has making of Marriager too = 
The name of Fufice was dreadlul before, 

Bur now ’twillbe a hundred times more 5 
When we mutt expect no manner of favour, 
‘But all and bound to our good behaviours 
Our A4ittimus now by Fuftice is made, 

And we in fayl of Wedlock are laid, 

When inftead of boxdsy we are boundina bakers 
And fureto be hang’dif ever we falter. 

So every thing does fall ont right, 

And that old provert is verified by’t; 

That Marriage and Hanging both gotogethers 
When fauftice fhall have the ordering of either 


39 


Ox the occafjon 
Of his being left alone tn the Mulbery-Garden> 
To wait on all the Ladies of the times 
Anno $6. 


ie 
t 


) Ow into what times 
Are we fain for our crimes? 





































































EPIGRAMS. 


Ox whatever the matter of ’cmay bes 
It does not afford 

So much asa Lord; 

To wait upon a Lady 2 

But now all alone, 

A walking they comes 

with no man to waituponthem: 
Your Gallants are grown 

Such Taryers at homes 

A murrenand fhame light on chem, 





Bo 


Ts°t boldnefs they tack; 

They are grown fo flack, 

Or eachtutn’d Woman hater 2) 
Or money they want ? 

That’s grown very {cant ; 

O: what the Devil?s the matter ? 
But yer we behold 

Them daily more bold; 
Andtheir Lands to Coyn they diftil ye 
Andthen with the money; 

You fee howthey run ye 
Toloofe it at Piccardily.s 


3. Your 
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2. 

Your Country Sqaire 

I far more admire, 

CIf"s want of breeding you'll pardon) 

He knows “tis the fafhion 

To give them Collation; 

Who gotothe Park and the Gardens 

Whilft he of the Town, 

Is grown fucha Clown, ' 

To wait on them he’s unwilling : 

Butaway he doesrun, 

When the Ladies do come, 

And alltofave his ten phallinge 


But Ladies you'll fees 

Be ruled by me, 

This geer will foonbe amended; 
Upon them but frown, 

VVhen you have them at home, 
And all this quarrel is ende@ 
Sharp Hawks you are fure, 
VVill come to the lures 

So for favours in private but ftarve them, 
And ftrait you'll fee, 

In pablick thry’llbe 

More ready and gladto deferve them- 
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The Concls fon 
To his MAJESTY. 


Ouchfafe great Sirs on thefe co caft your 
fight, 
Made chiefly for your Ma jefties delight, 
By him) has caftoff all ambicien, 
But onely the delighting you alone ; 
Counting it highef? honourcan befalls 
To delight him, who’s the delight of alle 








EPIGRAMS 
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MOR AL; 
DEDICATED 


To Her 
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Majelty 
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Hor. 


Nune---cetera Indicra ponos 





Printed in the Year 1670. 














































Her MAJESTY 


€ATHERINE of PORTUGAL, 


Queen of Great Brittain, &c. 


MADAM, 


S never any Stranger 
was more oblig’d thar 
I, unto the King your 
Father , of glorious 

Memory ; fo never any bad great. 

er defire than I, to make acknow- 

Ledgement of it to yourMajefty:but 

living in oblcurity, retyr'd from 

the light of Court; and making 
) 20 













































































no Figure there, I imagined it 
would have no Grace for fuch a 
fhadow and Cypher as I, to pre- 


fent my felf unto your Majefly ; 
and other prefents I bad none , 


but onely this, which by its little- 
ne(s,fbews the greatnels of my de- 
frre to declare my felf, 


MADAM, 
Your Mayjefties 


In all Humility and Devotion, 


Richard Flecknoe. 


PE gems 





Divine and Moral 
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cond = 




















a “s a o—s 
The Fourth BOO K. 
To her 


M A JeE S$) TY; 
Of the dignity and efficacy of prayer} 


S bythe Sun we fet our Dyals,fo 
A (Aadam)we {et our Pietys by you; 
s Without whofe’ighr, we fhudin dark- 
nefs bes 
And nothing truely good nor vertuons fee. 
You inthe Temple fo affidual are 5 


Your whole Life feems but one continued Prayéts 
8 And 
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And every place an Oratory youmake, 

When from the Teneple y’are returned back : 
Like vapours prayers afcends and heaven in rain 
Of bleflings, fhowers them down on us again 3 
And if Heaven fluffers violence, from whence 
But onely praver proceeds this violence > 

Fools werethofe Gyaztsthen, ince if infteed, 
OF heaping hills on bills, as once they did, 
They had but heart up prayers on prayers as faft, 
they might have eafily conquer?d heaven at late 
O mighty prayer y that can{t {uch wonders do, 
Totorce both Heaver, and the Almighty too ! 


On thefe words of our B, Se 
O woman gteat isthy Faiths 


‘Lord!when fhall our Faith be praifed thus? 
‘And we deferyet’hayethus much faid of us? 
Others count all things poffible to thees 
We nothing poflible but what wefee; 
They more to fath,than fences credit gives 
We more our {excess than our faith believe 
They believe all, we but belieye by half ss 
Their Faithsare Gyantsy ours but onely dwarfs. 


Why 








EPIGRAMS 


so 


Why I write thefe pious Epigrams {o fbort. 


Ince long difcourcesthou It not harken to, 
I make thefe fhort, to fee what that will doe 


On the Nativity of our B.S- 


yal the Glory which to God on highs 
Was givento days at his Nativity 

If pioufly---curious you woud know 

What Peace it was, was given to men below. 
That peace of God infallibly it was 

All humane underftanding does furpa’s 5 
Which whilfithe bigh & proud do feck in-yain? 
The low and humble onely do obtain. 

Seek then to know no farther, but be wifes 

This is the My/tery of Adyfteries ; 

After which none thatany Rea fon haths 

Can doubt of. any myftery of Faith, 

That Ged?sa Manyand?s Afother a Virgin ws 
What can there be more wonderful than this ? 


Of the Circumei fon of oxnr B.S. 


Ow foon; 0 Lord; to day did{t thou begin 
To fhed thy blood for us,when firft was feen? 
fT 2 Spring 



































EPIGR AMS. 


Spring forth the Fountain of thy pretious blouc’s ° 
Which ar thy paffiow, ended in a Aloud, 














































































On the death and paffion 
of our B, Se 


Bleffed God tand wouldft thou dye 
O For fuch a wretched thingas ] > 
This of thy Love?s fo great a prcof 
Angels can ne'er admire enough ; 
Andallkthe Love by fartran{cends, 
Of Parents,and of deare/t friends : 
T’have fuch a benefit beftow’d, 
Woud undo any but a God: 
And Love it felf make Bankrout too, 
By leaving’t nothing more to do. 
Had Kixg or Prince done this for me, 
What wondring atit woud there be ? 
And wondring at it now there’s none, 
When by a God himfelf tis done! 
Strange blindnefs! man fhud more efteemn 
Of any thing that’s given tohim, 
By earthly Kingsy chan what isgiven 
Unto himby the King of heaven ! 

































EPIGRAMS. 
Of Fudge ment. 


ay Eath terriblett of terribleft they call, 

|_4 But here behold the rerribleft of all; 
For none fear deat bybutthofe who jadgemext fear 
For fome offences th’ave committed heres 
Life’s but a prifon, we the prifoners are, 
Death, Jaylor, or the Turnkey asit were é 
Who but delivers us when Seflions come» 
To the Tribunal, to receive our doom : 
Wher as we we// or Z// have lived heres 
We fhall be punifht or rewarded chere 
And this now is the moft that death can dos 
The reit let each ones Confcience look unto. 
Happy are thofe who in that dreadful days 
With good Hy/arion confidently may lays 
Go forth my foulsthis many and many ayear 
Thos hat (ere’dGod,c now why (budft thon fear? 
Leave that to thofeswho whilit they made aboad 
In this world heres did ferve it, morethan God ¢ 
“6 The good and vert#ous wilh for death, the 624 
And vitions onely are of death affraid. 





Death is the (oadow of life, andas in vain 
A beaft thud look tor th’ fhadow ofaman 
So thofe who have not fiv’d the lifes {hud urutt 


In vainy at latro dyerhe death oub’ jufte 
? H 3 (des 











































































EPIGRAMS. 


of Eafter and Chriftmas. 


P Eaffersa great word was faid, 
SF Thisisthe day the Lord hath made ; 
Of Chriftwas yet, a greater word, 
This is the day that made the Lord. 


x 


Oathefe words of our BS. 
Tam the Ways the Tiuth, and the Life. 
Paraphrafe. 


hee atthe Wayythe Truth, and Life thou 

: As well thou mayit, Clayl's 

What Fool is he. then woad forfake the way » 
And gO aftray? 

What Fool is he, who woud the Trath refufe, 
And fal(hood chufe? 

But above all, what fool and mad man’s he 
Woud forfake thee, 

Who art Eternal Lifes and chufe to.dye 

ternally ? 


o2.Gods beholding all we da. 


“wHou fearft the Gght of #en,when thoudoftill, 


Why not the fight of Godswho fees thee (till? 
Os 

























EPIGRAMS. 


On our dependancy on the hands 
of Almighty God. 


Ave you not markt how /ittle pappets move, 
. By their dependanee from fome hand above? 
Judd fuch is mean Ph’ hands of God, if he 
But well confider’d his dependancy $ 
And who if chis he well confider woud, 
Shud ever dare to offend Almighty God ? 
Who gently leads thofe, who his will obey, 
And thofe who won’ts he hales and drags aways 
Rebel and fool thea, ftruggle not in vainy 
To flee the hand of Gods and break thy chain 3 
Which thou cant never doy nor ever flees 
But from God pleas*dytoGod dt[pleas’d with thet. 
Struggle no longer with him then, for woe 
Unto thee, if he once but let thee gos 














On thee words of B. Ss 
Be ye perfect. 


Wie bid us to be perfect, Lordand we 

% Contiave (till imperfect as you {ee 3 

What (hud we fays0 Lord, but onely this ? 

Give what you bids andbidus what jou pleafe. 
H 4 On 


















































































EPIGRAMS, 


On thefe words of the Apoftle 
Nihil ex me poffum facere. 
And again: 
Omnia poflum in eo qui me Confortat. 


Appy are thofe who doubly armed are, 
Againtt prefumption, and againtt difpair § 
By thefe words of th’ Apoftle: firlts that man 
CWithout Gods help) of bimfelf nothing can ; 
andnext that he can all things do again, 
By Grace of God who belps and comforts hin 


On the faying of a certain holy man. 


M ¥ God and I can all things do, {aid ones 
And if it feems too great pre{umption. 


To name himfelf with Gods’tis without doubt 
A greater yet, to name one’s felf without. 


On thefe words. 
Deo fervice Regnare eft. 


Ark all, who juft like Tatalzs’s Rarves 
Whilf you in yain for worldly greatnefs 


lerye ; ree 
n 


















EPIGRAMs¢. 


And know that all this wor/dis but a cheat, 
And how th@re’s nothing in’t that’s truely gyeat: 
But if indeed true greatuefs thou dott loye. 

Tis onely to be fought i*th® world above 

And to ferveGod whilft in thisWorld w’are here 
Is th? onely way to arrive unto it there; 

Know chen, the onely true Ambition; 

Is for to ferve Almighty God alone, 

For who ferve others are but flavith things, 
Burris to Raign toferve the King of kings, 





Onthe P.tlare of a weeping Magdalen, 


Rt as wellas Nature coud, 
Have madea /peakingy if it woud, 
As wellas weeping Magdalen: 
But that it isthe nobler ways 
In thofe who grieve for love they fay 
to grieve and never to complain, 



















































































































EPIGRAMS. 


On the Magiis following the Star 


Ther 4/frologers of opinion-weres 
That all the Wor/a was lefler than a Star 5 
put thefe it feemss believed it alone, 
Who woud leave all the world co follow on, 


Of the rooting out VICES» 


Ice is in man, 45 weeds in Gardens arey 

And leit we daily take efpecial cares 
To weed androot them outs eo grow fo fafts 
We thud be quito’er grown with them at la(t. 
More fhame fat LSs onthe Gliy Gardner then 

Shud take’more care to keep his Garde clean 

Than we onr felvesy and with a hand more nice, 
purge it from weeds)than we our felvesfrom vier. 


Of thepleafure of doing good, &c. 


Ty: good with pain, this pleafure in’t you 
finde, 

tn pain’s {oon alts the good remains behinds ; 

Do idl with pleafures this y'ave for your painiss 


The pleafare p sales foon, thei// remains. 
0“ 





EPIGRAMS, 


On a Ladies Beauty 
fuddenly decaf'a. 


Gyre: ! is thisthat fo admired face, 
Where ye(terdayfuch world of Beauty was? 
And now to day, ’tis all fo wholly gon, 

No thadow coud be yanith’d half fo foon ! 

If thisthe nd of mortal Beauty be, 

Othou imortals; yather unto thee 

Let me my vows, andmy devotions pays 
Thatever lafts, and never cantt decay: 

Then fuch fraz/ /do/s, which whilft we adore; 
10 day are heres to morrow are no more. 


© fe Sin ry 


% % 7 Ho woud but chink, when th’are about 


> 


toiin 
Q’th® pains which finners for’ in Fe// are in; 
They’d fooaer throw themfel vesi’th’ fire heres 
Than hazard | eing thrown ith’ fire that’s there, 
This if thou dot Letieve, I fee not how 

houcanit a fzner bey and if thatthou 

Doit not believeir, zhen J do not {ee, 
How thou agen a Chri [tian cantt be. 




















































































































































EPIGRAMS. 


O curfed fix ! nor heaven nor earth can bear, 
Cat Angels out of heaven, created there, 
man out of Paradife, who there did dwell, 


And all the velt for inning into Hell. 


° 


] he Harmes o iT proct AjbimAatror 
4 e 








% 7 Ou fay Repentance never comes 100 late, 
Y But let not fers be deceiv'd with chat $ 
Tt may too late be to Repents if they 
Defer ic yet uncill an other day- 

How many finners have unto their forrows 
Loft Heaven by putting’t off until to morrow ° 

And Hells full of thofe, who finning cry'd> 
To morrow fill, till una wars they dy'd- 

Then let’s not croaking Ravens imitates 
By crying eras, eras ftill, ull **betoo late : 
But leaving of this damnedcryslet’s fay» 

To morrow is too lates begin to daye 


of hearing the Word of Gode 


WE thofe(as Holy Scripture makes it clear) 
. Who have the Spirit of GodyGoa’s Word will 
bears : 
We well may fear what fpirit makes abood; 


{ie thofe) who will ot bear che Wor d of Ged. 
O«¢ 





Ox our BS. caring the Leapers 
And our own infirmity. 


EPIGRAMS. 






\, Lordthou knowft how molt infirm] amy, 
Blinde untoT rath, & yertuous actions lame. 
© therefore thou that makit the d/inde to fee, 


And lame to walk, help my infirmity. 
Tknow,O Lords thou need{t but onely fay 
Be cur’d; as thou to th’ Leaper didft to day = | 


Axd thou knowft Lord; fo great?s my mifery; 


That I am farmore Leaporoxs than he3 

For mine’s not onely in the oxtward skiny 
But in the yery heart, and minde within; 
And does not onely make the body fouls 

But even infectsand taints the yery foul. 

O therefore thou that knowft my infirmities 
Make hatte,O Lord, to help and fuccour ines 


rod fays Revenge onely to him belongs, 


Of Revenge, 


The Laws to them, the righting others 


wron 


For usto feck Revenge then, what is*s elfe 
But to wrong them, whilft we woud righs our 
felves. 
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EPIGRAMS. 


Of Heaven. 


ew 7 Hat Godishe might undertake as wells 
As what Eeaven is,f{hud go about to celll* 
For God makes Heavens as King’s make Courts, 
No more byman can comprehended be; (and he 
Then can the Ocean that is infinit, 
e compréhended in fome narrow pits 
jut then yas lefs the Oceazs bottom’s found 
More'dieply thofe ingulpht in it are drown’d ; 
And as the more’s our ravifhment, the lefs 
We cat'the joyes which ravifh us exprefs 5’ 
We well may fay it ne’er'can be exprelts 
What joysare there prepared for the bleft : 
And’cwere notHeavensif we knew what it weres 
But more a Heavex the whiltt, to thofe are there: 





Of the thought of death. 


i Can’t conceive how any.can be {aids 
Happy to live, who are of death affraid ; 
Since daily we in every thing do fee’t, 

And every where w’are put in minde of 1 5 
Happy was he then every night did go 


To bedsas twere unto his grave, and fo 
Got 























EPIGRAMS. 


Got fuch a habit ofc atlaft, he did 

Go to his grave, butas he went to bed, 

“© Since every where death waits for uss cis fits 
*6 We likewife every where chut wait forit. 


Of a Noble Ladies imbracing 
& Religious Life, 
Eglouge. 


hs gentle Sheepherde(s, as ere did tread” (fed: 
4. Upon the Plains whereon her Flock. were 
In{fpir’d by him; who all good thoughts in{pires, 
Felt in her breaft, till then unfelt defires (mone, 
To tafte Heavens pleafures, fecing Earth had 
A Soul in longing, long coud feed upon: 

Bur changing one, a weary of the firfts 

She found the latter pleafirre {4 ill the worft: 
And fo went ftill deluded in her minde, 

Seeking for that which the coud never findes 
Thislzfane thought, with piouscare fhe feds 
And with Religious Education bred ; 

Giving it now an Af pir ation 

Or vote of that bleft life co feed upon $ 

And now a fib, and now a tear ageny 

For never knowing thar happinefs cill chen: 
Avoiding carefully thofe Rocks and Shel vesy 

On which fo many fouls had wrackt ses obi 
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EPIGRAMS. 


Thole two extreams on which fo many fall; 
To uadertake too much, or nought atall, 
For’ tis with new-born- children of defires 
As’tis with {parks you kindle unto fire: 
Starv’d with too litle fewel ‘cwill not lighs, 
Opprelt withtoo much) "cis extinguithe quite. 
Andnow fhe’salla fire, happinefs be 

F air Virgin to thy belt defires and thee: 

So full, fo high; fogreat a happinefs, 

As nothing can be mores that is not lefs 5 
Nothing beyond, but down the Mill again, 
And all addition rather lofs then gain, 

By glad experience maylt thou finde all {tore 
Of hearts contentment thou expects and more ; 
And learn that Magick of Religion theres 
Makes every thing quite contrary appear 

To you, than unto us. Rich povertys 
Triumphant [ufferance, brave humilitys 

Soft hardnefsrgreateft dt ficulties flights 
Sweet bitterne(ss and heavieft burthens light 
Eafein yor labour; pleafure in your pairs 

A Heaven on Earth, and all things elfe but vain, 
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